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This play is reproduced from an original now in the British OAuseum ; 
copies of the play are exceedingly scarce^ and they occur only in a collection ypith 
the follo'Voing title : — 

Qratiig Theatrales, or A choice Ternary of English plays, Composed upon especial occasions 

by sterol ingenious persons ; Qrim the Collier of Croydon, or The 

D^il and his Dame ; mth the Detiil and St. Dunstan .■ a Comedy, by I.T- Ne^er 
before published ! but nov printed at the request of sundry ingenious friends. %.'D. 
1662. izmo. 

As regards this play 1 have pointed out, in another place, that great 
uncertainty exists as to date. The probability is that it is a Restoration play 
founded on an older one, recognisable by such traces as " the plains of new 
America" (/>. 16) and similar allusions. 

The " /. T." of the title-page Was an adaptor, whoj I strongly suspect, 
vnas John 'Tatham (i 632-64) andvuho succeeded John Taylor and Thomas Heyvoood 
in the office of laureate to the Lord ^Mayors Shovirs. He was thus largely 
concerned in stagecraft, and was otherwise engaged in revising plays besides 
preparing pageants. The play is doubtless very old, but the Se')>enteenth Century 
adaptor adapted " without restrictions." As regards authorship Collier suggests 
Edwards ; Fley, William Haughton. For the rest, the play is choked with 
anachronisms ; FulweWs " Li]{e to Li!^ " should be borne in mind. Finally, 
I must personally explain that the presentment here made of the facsimile is due to 
the obvious desirability of introducing no new sizes into this series, and " Grim " 
with one exception — Brandon s " Virtuous Octavia," a iimo — stands alone 
as regards size. 

The S.JW. example lacks the prologue. This I shall gilie, from the 
"Bodley copy, in one of the ')>olumes of " Dramatic Fragments." 

The reproduction of this play from the original is equal in elpery respect to 
the standard attained in this series of facsimiles ; there is little, if anything, to 
find fault with. 

JOHN S. FARMER 
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^ ^lirt btl'J, ^n:::Ud far the: Df^i': Co-iiljhn , e'^'et 

S Diiiiltan wth hit's tad, , 'Sick^^ and 

Crijicr- fluff , Off. 
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i:Dy.r.fl. "p Slvjr ihn a!f/i)-esK-j!ts oa Vi 

* < trayn, 
And teaii iht Graves of .juitt (Ictpln:; SjuI;, 
Hi'h broughit m:. afrer m my hjndtcd yeais. 
To fliew my Icif ajain upon the earth. 
Know ihtn ( who li'.t , that I arn £: ;'i i born, ' 
My n.mt i5-C'.»7y?on ; whi (\l lived w, h menj 
Chief Pr'tnate o'^rhe Holy En^hjjj thuicn : 
Iwas bcgotc-rn nW^'^ Saxony : 
My Faih^r^ name was Hurjhii, my Mothers C>- 

nfrci 
Endow H wi.h mv Merit's legacy , 
i P.o'jr fli' 1 in liie rcigi of Seven g'C3t Kingsj 
The fiii'V/JS ^Jj.<ljla„c. wh-ife Scecc £/// i^a 
Malicious tongues iCDO.-ted. I H.-hl€d : 
Next hull -ame Eiriond, ihen Ei ed, an.l Edmr ; 
Andal er hicn (Cign'a f^^jtfr. a great Prince, 
Bu' fu'l of many Crimes which I reftrairi'ii ! 
Ed^itird ni^ >on , and laftly E/ehcd. 
Wi,h all ibefc K.ng! wis i in h.ph eflccra, 

G I Ab4 
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GRIM THE COLLIER 

And kept boiii them, and all the Landinavve; 
And h .d i liv d, the V^nti had never boafted 
Thci. ilicnbeguming Conqucft of this Landj 
Yei I'urneaccuremc for a Conjurer, 
By reafoti olthoieroany miiacleJ 
Which Heaven for holy life endowed me wit&. 
Eu I who 10 looks into the golden Legend, 
( Thai ficted Rejifter of holy Sai»ts ) 
Shall find meby'ihePopecanoniz'd, 

And happily '!i« ""f<= o(t\ni Report 
Miehttifeby real'onofa Vifion, _ 
Which I b;hdd in great King Ed^ar s daycs, 
■Being that time Abbot oiGUfieyib^ry , 
Which (for it wis a matter of lome wonh ) 
I did make known to few, uniUl ihisday . 
But no.v L purpole .hat ihc World (liall fee 
How much there Slandetets have wronged me, 
Nor will 1 trouble you with Coiucs and KLingo 
OrdiiveafeinedBattel out ofbieaf. i 
Orkeepacoy'emy felfupon heStase; 
lutthinkvoufeemeininy fccrct-. ell, 
-p Aim'd with try Tortaf., b'.dd ng of my Beads, 
Bur on a fuddcn I'me o'recome with fieep ! 
If ought enfue , Witch you, foi E>wifim dieams. 

lie Ujeih him dom to Jt»f ; Ltghtmng And Thnadtr, 
,hc ar'Mmirann. maf>'.dd,„V\a^o,U\aoi. 
A acus , Rhadamaotus f't m C<"^r,fM , li- 
fou tbcm Malbecco fc» Chofi gx^^ricd mth 
Furici. 

Vluio You ever dreaded ludges of black He» , 
Grim Al.ioi, ^'•■'«. and T{badamir,t, 
lords of Cocim. S,yx, and Fhlrgmr' , 

Prince, of D^rk^^'f, '^i^'";,'^'"'";"V = „re 
Kuow that the gteacnefs of his piefem Caufe 
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Klt^ M'<ie cur felt in perfon fet asjudge, 
fo lie'' thcaitaignmenc ofMalhccj's G'lcfl; 
S:arc) ["ir'-h ihou gartly patiern of Delpair, 
•,ntl tc this poweifiiU ■ ynod teli thy tayle. 
That .ve may hesr if ihou ca-nft juflly lay 
Tiiou wen not Author of ihy owii decay. 

JrU!!> Infernal /ow, great Prince of r«r//2r)', - 
Wiih humble reverence poor Matberco fpeaks 
Stillirernbling w..h tfic fatal memory 
Of Ilia :"o Ia:e concltidcJ Tragedy. 
I wa> ( wi h ihsnks lo your great bounty) bred 
4 wealthy Lord, whilft that 1 liv d on Eanhj 
And fo might have continued to this day, 
Hsd not ihatp'agije of mankinil fain on me : 
?oi ( ( poor man ) joyn'd woe unto my name, 
B) choofing out a Woman for my Wife. 
*Wife' acurfeordaincdfor the World. 
Fair Hel'ieva i fair (he was indeed , 
Sutfouly ftain'd with inwaid wickednefs, 
I k?pt net bravely , and / loved her dear; 
Bat that tiear love di d cofi my Life , andall. 
To reckon up a thoufand of her pianks. 
Her pride, her waft full fpending,her unkindncfs. 
Berfalfe diircnibling, feemingfancf ity,'^ 
H!:r fcolding, powt ng prating, i>eddleng. 
And twenty hundred more ol- the fame ftampj 
Were but to reap an endlefs Catalog -ic 
Of what the World isplag.i'd wiih eveiy day. 
But .for the main of that 1 have to tell, 
Itchanced thus ; Late in a rainy n-ght 
A cr?w ol Gallants came unto my Houfe ,■ 
Andf W:!l !, Nill I ) would forfooth be lodg'dj 
1 brought them in. and made them all f;ood 

cneac , 
(Si'oh 45 1 had in (lore ) -nd lodg'd the.tlfolt. 
fttnongft them one. ecclepped PundiU, 

G 3 (Th« 
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(The falfeft "^l-ief that ever trod on ground) 
jLob'd n't. Bad wiih him ftolc avvaym j Wife. 
J (fori loved heidea ) puifu'dihe rhief, ' 
And, after taany dates in invelfpent, 
fonr.d her amongft a crew of Satyrs wilde, 
K;rnnB. •ind/.o!inga!lthel!V£.!ong nights . 
^ fpikehei fair.afio pray'dherto retum; 
Jot foe in fcorn commands metobegoae* 
Andglad/was to fly.tofavemyi.'fc, ' 

Sat when 2 backward came unto inyHoufe! 
Jfir.d it fpnyled andaUmy treafuregone. 
Defp'raic and mad, / ran /knevrnot whither. 
Calling and crying out on Heaven and Fate, 
Tillfe?rng none topity my dii>refs. 
1 threw my felf dcvn head long on a Rocij 
And To concluded all myilli aton'e. 
JJoW, judge you, l»ftke 'itmhm, if my Wife 
Werenortheinftrutpent toendmylife. 

flHU. Can itbepofliblefyou Lord« ofHell) 
Mali4uai taie of Women lliould bctrae; 
Js Matriage now beccuoe fo gteata Curfe, 
Thar Whilotrevtras the comfort of the World'? 

Minti. Women » it feems, have loft iheimi- 
tirelhame, 
As no man better may compfam than /. 
Tbough not of any whom i made my Wife, 
But of my Daurhtcr who procorMmy fall. 

i-£4fi«. 'Tit ftrangewhat PlaintJ aiebioufht 
us everyday 
of men madcmiferable by marriage; 
So that amorgft a thoufand, fcafeely ten 
Have not feme giicvouj aftions gainft tbeii 
Wives.. 

Tihjd. My LOrd, if/^^dmanrniigbt CGunfell 
you, 
I'oui Grace iliould fend fome one into 'he 
World, That 
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That m'ghr make proof if ii be true or no. 

?/»;»: And wifely haft ihou counfelled 1^641; 
Call lu ■Ss^y-tJ^or' to n)e prcfently. • (c(amjn», 

Oni cfihc pHmi\otif>r Belpha^ot. 
He is the fiiieil ihat Pknow itiHell 
To unJet'ake a task of f ich import, 
Fo; he 15 patient, mi ct and pittifull ; 
Humour- buc ill agrees without KiDglom. 

Enter Tidphiigtr. 
And here he eomes ; "Bdphag^r, f^ !t it, 
Wein our awfull Synod have dtcrcrd. 
(Vpon orcafionsio our fel"es beftkn^wn ) 
Thar thnu from hence fhall go into the wvild. 
And tike upon thee [he (bape of a ""30; 
iBwhich eftaie thnn flialt be martied : 
Choofe thee a Wifeihn beft may pltafethyrejf, 
Anilivewith her a tvvelveincn.h and adayj 
Thou (halt be fuKieft uBtoHumane chance 
Sof r {as common wii cannot relieve thcc; 
Th'oadisit of us receive tea thoufandjioulidS; 
iuScient ftock to ufsfor thy increafe :, 
Bu'whatfoevei happens in hattirre, 
Loofcnot from us for fuccour or reliefs 
This fbalt thou do,and when the time's expiiett, 
Brinj word to uswhatihou haftfeen anddone, 

111 With all my heart ( my Lord ) I am con- 
Sol may have my Servant ^-li^trcork^ (tent^ 

Toivait upon tne as if he were ray man. 
That he may witnefs likewii'ewhat ii done. 

fU. We ate contenred, he (liall go with thee 

•Mi. But what meantime decrees youiMa- 
jcHy of poor MMicci > 
'Ttu. HeOiallieftwirhus 
Untill 'itlpha^ar do reiurn again) 
And 55 he rinds f will we give his doom. 
Coa<c let us go aa4Xet out Spyai fdrtbt 

G* Who 
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Who for a time muft make experiment, 
If.lellbenoton Earth, as well as here. £xcum . 

Ittf^undeYtanihgbteiiii the Devih^o forth; 

O^nilonrifing, runnethatoui the Staff, 
iayirg iboHt him with his Staff. 

T\^""(^T^'"' ?'""'"'• ''"*" »" "an. enemy, 
Th«u Oialt not live amongfl us fo onfeen 
, Soto betray us ;o the Prince of Datknefs • 
Sathanavaunt, I do conjure thee hence. (d,ed, 

JMuft then the Devil come into the woild i 
^ch .1 bejike the infernal King, decree; 
Well, be It fo, for "Surifton is content, 
Maik well the procef, of the Devil', difcuife, 
Whohappily may leatn you lo be wife. 
Women beware, and make yonr bargains well. 
The Deviate choofe « Wife, it Come fioni bell. 

SCENE »d. 

a«/» Morgan £<<r/«./London, Lacy Earl 
»/ Kent, with Miles Forreft. 

Mot. My tord of/C/w, yonrHonoiknows 
my mind, 
That ever have, and nil] do honour yob, 
Aecounting It my Daughtet's happinefs, 
( Amidft her other infelicities ; 
That yoii voachfafe to love her as you do : 
How gladly I would grant your Lordfliips fuite, 
ioe Heavens can witnefs, which with ruthlefs 
care, 

.ft^ye often heard my yet unpittied Plaints; 

And 
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A»i could I find fome means forlier recovery. 
None but your le.f (liould have h;r to your 
Wife, 
Lay. My Lord of Lonrfo/i, now long time it is 
Since Lacy fiift w/as fuite: to yoiii Dau;;hier, 
The farircft Ho/wua, in whofe eyes 
Honor it lell in Love's Iweet bofomc lyes : 
Whit fhall we fay. oi feem to rttive wiih heaven, 
Who fpeechlels lent her fit ft into the world ^ 
]n vain it is for us to think to loofe 
That which by Natures fcifwe fee is bound: 
Her beauty, wiih her other vetcac joyn'd, 
-Are gifts lufficient, though fhewani a tongue; 
And ibmc vviKcount it Ver ueiu a woman 
Still to be bound to un-ofFending Silence; 
Though I could wTfiiwith halfof all my Latidt, 
That fliecoiild Ipeak : but fince it may not be, 
'Tivere vain to impiif n Beauty wiih h r Ipeech. 
for. Have you not heaid (my Loids) the 
WJ^id.ous fatre 
Of holy Dinflon, Abbot of G'-t^'Ji'-.'-y, 
What rait a cles he hsili :i'cliieved ofl re, 
Aad how the rood of Orwrit/tdij fpcjk, 
Corfittriing hi- opinion lo beirue, 
And how the holy Confiftoty fell. 
With all the Monks i hat were all embhd there, 
Saving one beam, v,'hereon this LiH-^.fion late. 
And other more luch rr.iraclcsasihclc. 
They fay he is of fuch religions life. 
That Asgfls often ul'e lo talk wi' h him. 
And -ellto him the fccrets of ih= Heavens. 
Ho queflion, if your Honors would bur try. 
He could procure my Lsdy for to I peak. 

Mtr. B lieve me fortfl,iboa br.;l well advifed. 
For J hive heard *'i I t; much talk o( him 
LAcy. Is not \hi\Dy/nji3n he, wii.u check'd the 
King G 5 Aboiit. 
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.A boat hii pr -.y dea'ini; with the Nun , 
.And m ide hi n to do pcnnanceforthe fault .' 

Mor - The fame is he, for wi om I ftteighi will 
Milri F rrift Ihall in node to CUIfcK'urj , ( feuj 
And g;a ly,prav the 'b^oifoi my f.ke 
To com? to London . fure I hooe the Heavenj 
Ha-e orda n'd Dn .fion to lo Afaj n good. 

Ltcy. Let u« difoatch him ihithct ptcfently, 
Foi I my fclfwill (lay for his return. 
And fee fon e t nd or oti"et ere < go. 

Afsr. Come then Lord Li(j^FomJlcoa>e away. 

£xeunt. 

SCENE jd. 

Sitrr ^Aph^grir aitifeJlikea Vhyficha; 
Akerccck kis mm in a Tawny (oil. 

"Ed Kut is 'Sr'pl.-jgoria incarnate Devil 
Come to the earth to ieek him out a Dame ; 
;ijll be my fpred, and Co I hope+ will. 
In lovely /.oWoii arc w; here arrived 
Whereas I hear the £arl hath afiir Diughter 
Jofullof vertue, andfofi mod-fiy, 
That yet (h,.- nevetgave a man foul word- 

•^k: Marry indeed they fay flic c = niiot fpfjk. 

"■B'l. For ihif esufehave I taken this difguife. 
Atjd will profefsmea Phyfician, 
Come upon ptirpofe for I o cure the Lady; 
Marry nowdyfhall bind mehut her fclf, 
Andfhe I do inrend<halj be my wife. 

-^*^But Mafier, tell meone thing by the way, 
IBo vou not mean that l fha 1 marry roo ? 

■2c/ No ^kercack^, thou flialt be ftill unvved, 
For if :hey be as bad as IS reported, 
©qe wife wiUbcciioueh to UK ai facth. 
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^j^. O then you mean ihai 1 dial] now and 
then , 
Hiv;- 35 it were a courfe at bafe with her. 
BW. Not fo , not fo , that's one of Manisge 

pl.lgUCS, 

Which X muft feck to(hun araotifft thereft^ 

And live in fwect conieniment with my wiff» 

Thai \Then 1 backagain retulncohell 

All women may be bound to leverenceme. 

Tot Tavirg of iheii Credits as ) wi]l. 

Bui who connes here? Enter Capt. Clinton. 

0m. Thi> needs mu& ticV.\e MuJ^ruve io the 
c] i I k, 
Andftretch hisheart-ftiing- farther by an inch, 
That Licy mjft be inairied to his Love; 
An(^^yIhal Mi'ch my maiket ii neatmait'd, 
^(^r jkariana, whom I moftatfert; 
luilmuu call about by fame devife 
To help .-ry lelf and to previ nt ihe Earle. 

Ill This Fellow tidy conies to meet wi'h me, 
W-ho feems to be acquainted with cheEailej 
Good Fortune gude you Sir. 

Cli As much to voir 

"SJ. Might I intreat afavoutat yourhandi?, 

Cli. What's that ? 

"Se/, 1 am a ftrmgc' here in En^la^, Sh, 
Brought from my native home upon itpotr, 
That ihe Eatle't Daugbicr Wants the uf* of 

fpeech, 
Ihaire been praflifedinfuch Cares erenow. 
And willingly v/ould try my ikill on hei : 
Let me rcqueft ycu fo to favonr me;. 
Aitsditeft mctoherFathei'shoufi. be 

Cli. With all my hearts and vvclcome^allyo* 
T« that good Earle, who mourns JiisDaugfi- 
tci'jwinii 
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But they have for a holv Abbot fent, 

V'ho can ( me,i fay ) do many miracle*. 

in hope that he will wo.k this wond' ous cure, 

rBil. What etc he be. I know 'ris paft his ikiU, 
Nor any in thewotlJ, befides my felf. 
Did ever found ihe depth of that devife. 
i'n/fr Mufsrave. 
Cli Mufp-jvi well mer,' 1 needs muft fpeak 

jV/;«^. I came to fcek you. (with you. 

C!i, Tatry you a while. 
Shall I intteat you fir to wa'k before 
With this fame Gentleman, and overtskeyou. 

£y'iint Bel. Ak. 
Tills is the nevvei. iheEatleofA^cuf is come. 
And in all haft the marriage mu(( be mide, 
Your Lady weeps, and knowi ro' what to do. 
But hopes that you will work fome means or 

other 
To ftOFpethecrcffe proceedings of theFarle, 

•^fwyJ.Alas poor C/i«j»,whatcan.A/»/jTai/»do? 
Unlefs I (liouM by f'calih convey her thence. 
On wSich a ilioufand dangeis do depend. 

C//. Well f to be brief becaufe icaanot flay) 
Thus ftands the cafe, if you will promife me, 
To woikyont Cofen vA/xn^n tobe mine; 
J'lefodevile that you fhall purchafeher, 
And ihercforetcllmei. you like .he match ( 

JHu/^. With, allmy heaitSir, yea and thank 
you too- 

C/i.Then lay no more but leave the reft to me, 
i-'ot I have plotted how It fliailbedone; 
J muft go follow yon fair Gentleman,' 
Cn whom 1 build my hopes Mifjgrtvcadae. 

Mnfg. Umtm faiewciJ, T'le wilh ihee good fue- 

Seft- ExeKU. 

3CEN.E 



J 



r 



OF CROYDON. 



SCENE IV. 
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g«)fc Morgan, Lacy, DunftODj Forrcft» 
Hjnorca, Marian. 

liar. Thou holy m>n . to whom the highet 
Powers. 
Have given the gift of Cure? bevond conceit; 
Welcome thou art unro Earl M'tgAns houfe! 
The ho'jfeof fortow yet.unlcfs by 'hee 
O t joye- may fpriie snew, w ich if they clo, 
Rtwaid and piaife diil' boihatteridon thee. 

Lucf And we wilievctreverencst'iy n»me, 
Maki"etlie Chxomcles tofpeakthy piaifej 
$0 Homren may hut have her fpeech. 
Dun. My Lods, you koow the hallowed, 
gifts of Tongues, 
Gomes from ijie felf-fame power that gives us. 

breath- 
He binds andloofe'h them at hiidifpore. 
And inhis na^newill'Bwn^fln undertake 
To work 'his cure upoB fair HMorea^ 
Hangthereiny Harp, my folitary roufe. 
Companion of my Contemplation. 

Hiliangi hij HarpsnlhtmaU, 
And, Lady, kneel withmeuprin the earth, 
That both out Prayers may afcend to Heaven^ 

They Lnteldotrn; thtntnters C\woa > ivuh 
Belphagor, terming himJelfCnWuaO) 
and Akercotk as ttobiii GoodftUow. 

Clin Sofiiall you (J^the Ladvigood lurn^, 
And biod boilt him andjiic (Q yoH foi ever> 
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Bel. I have determin'd what i mean to do. 
Clin. Here be the Eatles, and wiih ihtm U the 
2t; What is. he praying? Fiytij 

' Cli, So me thinks he is; 
But I'le difturb him by your leave my Lords,,' 
net'; is a Stranger from beyond ihe S^as 
Wj'I undetrake to cure your Lordfliips daughter. 
JlUrg. rheholy Abbot is about the ure. 
"Sel. Yea, bur my L(>td h' e'l i-xver finjlh it. 
Mar H w canft t ou 'ell, wba Countrj.msn 
"^eU I am by birth, my Lo.d a Spaniard boiOj 
And by d fcen' ratiie ofa Nobiehoufe, / 

Though for the liive ' bart 'ofecter Aits« ,' 
1 never cat'diolvek for ua;iiEHate, 
Yet by my kill I hjveinciesfedmywea'tln 
My nJtne Cifihint, and my birth 
No bafer than he btft blood oiC^fteete. 
Heaii-g your Daughter's flrangc inHtmity, 
loyn'dw th fueh matchlefs beaity and rsievet- 
J ctols'd the Sea' on purpofc for her good (tue, 
"Don. Food mao piefuraine on ihy weaker 
tkill. 
That thinkeft by A rt to over-rule the Heauens ; 
Thou kniw'ft not what it is thou undertak'ft. 
Hono.myiod your daughter muft be cui'd - 
By fafting, prayer- and religious wotkij 
My felftor her will fingafolemn mat, 
And »ive her three fip« of the holy Challice. 
And turn my Bcadiwith Aves and w'th CteedSt 
And thus . my iLord. your Daughter muA be 
help'd. 
taf. Zownd«ti~whata'pittiogJceeps thebald- 
paieFryerf 
My Lord myiord , here's Church work for an 
■JUift), I will eureherinaminuteifpace, (age ! 
Ttiat IbelhaUiSpMjiupUiflasyauor >■ 

DtUiftoa'j 
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D iiifti^u'j fU-f (omdi ort the wdl. 

TiT. Hak , lijik mj Lord, thelioly Abbot'j 
Harji' 
Sounds by it felffo lunging onthcwalU 
Dun. Unh-.Uowed man, ihit fcoin'U ihe Ta-] 
cred read. 
Hark bow th- tcrtimony ofmytuth ^ | 

Soui ds h jvfn'y irufick with an A.-gel'ihandj 
Tp'eftifi ■ CK>/j?on's integ'ity, j 

And prove hy .ftive boalt of no effect. 

C f. TuO; Sir. ihai n-ufi k wss to w I-om mej 
The Hirp harfi ot an other Mafler ni w, 
Iwartjn ynu 'twill ne^ er tune you mote. ! 

£)Hn Wii' fliiuld be Ma(»cr o*'niy H-tpbut 1? 1 
CV^ Tryihen what fe. vice . will do for you. 

f/e iryts loplctt, h'lt cuHtint. 1 

Dm. Thou an fome Sorcerer, or Nigroman* 
cer. , 

Who bythv Spells dod bold thefe holy fttinps. 

C^/ Cannot your Ho ynefs unbind ihebond^l' 
Then I perceive my skill is Eioft of force; J 

You fee, my Lord, he AbDrt is bur weak, i 

1 ^m t^e man muft do your Daughter good. 
M r. What wilt thou ask for to wotkthycurej 
Caf. That Without which 1 wi.llnot do the - 
Cure; 
Hei felf tobe iry Wifc.for which intent 
I came from Sfain: ihenif fhe fliall be mine, i 

Ssy fo, or ktep her clfe for ever dum. ' 

Mor. The t.3ile of Kjnt , mine hoaoaiMe ■ \ 
friend. 
Hath to my Daughter been a Suiter long. 
And much it would difpleafe both hei and hiiD 
To be prevented of their wiflied love; 
Askwh;* thoBWiltbefidt.sndl vfillgrantit. 

Caf.AMi . I 
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e^f Alafs my Lord, wlia; (liould the crazy, 
tatle 
t>o with fo younga Vilsi.T as your Daughter ? 
I daie (tandtoher choyce'iwi.^t him and me. 
L<i<y. i\a<i 1 will pawn mine Eaildome with 
mf Love, 
And 'oofe them both, if I loofe Hcjidcm. 

Caf A match my Lords, wee'lft^ind unto the 

Ci'.oyce. 
Ml"- I am contented, if the Earlebc pleafed. 
Lacy. I were not worthy of her did I doubt. 
Cif Th;n there it goes, fetch me a bowls of 
Wine, 
This is 1 he match my Lord, before ! work, 
if Ihe refufe theJEarle, ftie mwfl be mine. 
Mor. It is 

One brings him a Ci'p of Wine, hejlrayaeilhe 
ji-yce of the Herb into ii. 

Caf. Now fliallyout Lordfhipsftea 5'/«ni4.-iii 
Who fiom the plains of new ^yimtnca, (skiil- 
C?n find out facred .^ymplcs of efleem 
To tind, and uubind Naiuie's firongeH Powetf : 
This Herb , wh ch mortal men have fcidome 

found, 
Can I with eafe procure me when I lift ; 
And by this juy^e lliall H»»orM fpcak, 
Htre Lady, d ink tht ftecdoio of<hy heart. 
And may it teach ihee long to call me Love. 

She drmkl. 

Now lovelv Honiire* thou art free, 

Lei ihy Celeftijl voyce make choyce of me. 

Hon. Baleftlicn, mercinaiy Fugiii»e, 
rrefumptuoiis Sfaniard, that with flianaeloft 
ft ids 0a''ft 
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Dar'lt ask an EnglilTi Lady -for thyWirc. 

ifcorn, try ^'ave fhoii;d non-'U yhf. fo much. 

An J for my felf, 1 1 ke mV felfil> wotfe. 

That ihou dai'ft hope t- <giinirn of my Lore.' 

Go ■ g"' ihee gone, the (liaMie of my eft em ^ 

And fe.-k fome drudge that miy be like ihy felf, 

But as fof you, good Earle of Kjnr, 

Me ihinks your Lordfliip being ofthefe yeais 

Should be paU di earning of a fecond Wife. 

Fy,fy,fy,my Lord,'.i luft in doling age; 

] wi 1 nor patronize fo foul a Hn. 

Anold min doteonyouth I'tis monftrous; 

Go, home go home, and reit your Weaiy bead, 

' iwcre pity luch a brow fliould !eain to bud. 

And lafily onto you my Lord, and Father, 

Tout love to me is too icuchoveileen, 

That in yonr care and counfell fh.-'u'd devife, 

To tye your Daughter's choyce to two fuc^ 

Groom', 
you may eleft forme , but Tledifpofe^ 
And6tmy lelf far better than both ihofe; 
And fo I will conclude, you as you p'eafe. 
£vit Honorea in a chafe. 

T^ib. eall you this making of a Woman fpeiki 
I think they all will 1i« were dumb again. _ 

Cafi. How now my Lord , what are you in s 

mufe ,f , 

Lacy. I would to God her Tongue were tyecS 

again. 

all. 1 many Sir, bunhat's an other thing, 
rk Devil cannot tye a wom.an's tongue, 
] would the Frytt could do that wnh his Beads. 
Eic'nsnomat:et,youmy Lord ha-e promts d, 
Ifflireful'ctbe Ea.l. Hie Oiould be mme. 

Mil: Win her, and \vc*t her man with all my 
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Cxji oh! rie haunt her till I ma'r.eher ftnep, 
Gome, come my Lord, This was to iiy hei 

voyce, 
let""; in and court her; one of us (hall fDfec). 

\(iO Hajpy man behisdo'e that nuffd h her, 
fa. 1, 

DmJI. Mvv/rakcr Senfc" canno' apprehend 
The means t hi* Stranger u^'dio mskehei fpcali; 
There is fome fecrei mynery theiein, (*'eal, 
Conceal d f om Z)«n/?on.' which the Heavens re- 
That mav f'ourfte ihis bold Ha'p'icining man. 
Who holds jcli'^ious woiks f itte worth. 

Exeantf m^uni C li'Uon and Forreft. 

For. Now Captain f/ctos what th.uk youof 
m.e ? 

Cltn. My thinks, as yet, the Itft bilds pteity 
The One hth taught herto deny himfclf. 
The o;he.' wo'dfo long heraDOO' foeetli 

for, This ^ewcs will plcafeyoung^nj^aw. 

Chn. Marry will ir, 
Aijd 1 wi'l hdflentoacquainthimwith thein» 
Come lei'- awj;,^ Exeunt. 

Snicr V,t'fi:n Shortboufe, 4ni Giini tJ« 

ccliier. 



Ciipi No, Mr. Parfon , grief hath made my 
heart .ind me a pair of 6allance,as heavy a» lead; 
every n gh' I dream T am a town top, and ihat I 
ftn whipt up and dow v/!th the fcouige-flick of 
I.cve. andthe mertvll of AffefVion j and wi'icn I 
work, I find m\ fciflVark naked and as cold 
as a ilone : now iudge how I am tumbled 
sndiofl i poor ^r/mr/jf Co/Z/rr haih wilht himfelf 
bum v'p ainc n!;ii his Co.'es. 

rar. Skorih. 6 
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Ttr.flenh. O Cnm bf wife dreiro lot of Lo?e 
Thy Iprrowt cannot Fancy move, 
IflKg JovetHet.love hcragain; 
Knoi rhy kinduefsii. en refrain. 

Grim. 1 am not skill'd in your ibymingMr. 
Patfon , but ihai wl'icbu bred In the Fledi will 
ntvcr out-ofihe Bonej 1 ha/efeen as muchaj 
tnoibei man, my travel Hiouldtexhme.ihett's 
ne^fei a day in he Wetkbut I carry Cole> ftom 
Crrfdan to Ltndon-y and now when 1 rife in ihe 
Boining to harni<"e rny HotfeS) and load my 
Cart, meihinks Ihave aTiylerfrwinji (linhes 
in try Reiit , when l am diWirg my >.att . my 
Heart that'wanderione way my Eve» they leete 
another, my Feer they lead me I kiow not whi- 
tl^er . but now and then intoa Skw overhead 
and cares; fo that poor <jrim that before was over 
Qiooes in Love, is now over head and caret in 
Curt an'' Mire. 

P*r. Shtr. Well Grim my counfell fliall fuffiee 
Tohe'piheCj but in any wife 
Be nri'i by me, and thou (hall fce» 
At chou lavtft bar, die (hall love thee. 

<^nm. A lat'd ! b^t do yoa think tha* will be 
To, Uhould laugh lill Iiiclile to fee that day, and 
forfwear fleep all the ncitt night after ; Oh Ma« 
fler Farfon, I am fo iialtrerl in affection, that I 
may tell you i.i fecret, here's m> body elfe heail 
me, I take no catehow I (ill my Sacki i every 
time I come lo L^ndmi my Coles are found fiul- 
ly; I have be«n i^ie times pilfered, my Cotes 
given to the Poor, and my Sack" burnt before 
my face- It were a (liame tofpeakihis. but 
Tru h will come to light i OJtnt I thou haft 
tht wn the Cole-duft of ihylove into royeyirs 
and thicken me quite bliadi 

Shmh, Now 
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Par Shmh Now afoieGod the Collier ehoo- 
leth we'l ; 
Tor beauty, jHg,<lo,hhcar away the bell : 
And Move her, rhen Collier ihou muftmifi. 
For ParfonJ/(,-;/)./« vows, /«^ (hall be his. 
Bufhe r'.i thou on^rj, i have that in n;v head, 
To plot ihari-owrhou (halt the aidenwed 

head; O fnra hammer ro knock that out i one 
blow at ,ot.r Pat. would lay ali open to me, and 
niakefr.easw ;e asyou. 

ShorJ, Thir-k'ft thcu r do fo cfcen look 
for noihing on ir.y (earned book, 
Ai that 1 eannctwoii he feat; 
1 warrant 'le the Miller cheat, 
Andmake/»,j(hioe,inrpi;eofhimj 
Will this content thee neighbour Grim. 

Grim Content me/ Ay and fohighly.ihat if 
you do this f.a. fo, me, 'you hire m\ 'J'you ,, 
one hiieih an Oxe or an Vfjto ufetoride , to 
Jpur, or any ih nj , yours to demand , mife. 
ttbleGrimi ;o,i('i Handmaid forfn i |,ave ca.'- 

. led my <ei fever fi-ceUa Af«^ day, when (hegivs 
mehet handtokiff. * 

Shmh. Well, let', away, and in ail haft. 
About It ere the day be pa(ti 
Andeverafter, ifihouharther, 
Acknowledge me tobe ihy Mailer. 

Gri™, 1 woofe Sir i Come let's away, i he befi 
dtinkinrw7.^M'syour?, I have itfor you , even 
a dozen of I ugs to /«g's heali h. i>. both 



EnterEirl Morgan, £.ic/ La -y, Mariana, 
M,y£- My I.oidof;e'«ithelatteimoti 



10 a 
Doth 
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Doth btnd me 10 you ina h gher degree, 

Than all thole many fa vwlUS g"ne ucforei 

And now ilie ifluc ni my help rely es 

O jly, on Munjna's ^eailcnzi's, 

Who, if Ilic will in luch s common goo'! 

Put to liet lielp'ng hand ihe Match is m 'le. 

Ljtv. You need nor make a douKc of ^:f(jrj4r>. 
Whole love ii to her Lndy wereeno: gb, 
Ecfides her Cozens and hct own cenlent, 
To move her to a greater ^hing than rhi . 

Afj-y My Lords, .f ought there be in -^f/!,Mn, 
That mayor pleat'ure you, or protii her, 
Velhall II Jt need to doubt ef my confmt. 

Mor. Gramercy /ftnjM . an J indeed the thing 
Is, in it felf, a matterofnornomenc.* 
If it be weighed aiig'u; and therefore >his, 
Thoj l;now'll the bargain 'iwixc me and the 

Dodtor, 
Concerning ilsriiage wi h my only Daughteti 
Whom I dctermin'd that roy Lord ofKj"' 
Should have efpoufed ; but I fee her mind 
Is only fet upon thy Cozin Muf^mve, 
And in her Marriage ro ufeconftraint 
Were boot'efs, the cefote thus wehavedevifeil. 
Lord Luj is eonrent to loofe his part, 
And to refign his Title to young Mufgnvt. 
But nciw the JjAot will not yield his right; 
Tims w - detetmln to begin hi^ hopes ; 
Thou lliilr th'S nK;ht be brought unto hii beiJ> 
InrteaJ of h?r, ind he (hill marry thee. 
Mnf^ravc fli.ll have my Daugh'er, ihe her will- 
And I'o lliall all things fo't to our content- 

Lacy. And this thoulhi'tbefureof Ai.tr<««, - 
The Djftoj's wealthwili V.e p thee 'oyallyi 
BcfiJes thou fh ill be e/er neir thy Friends, 
. Tiiat will not fee thee wiong'd by any man. 

say 
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Say then wilt thou tefove to marry him ? 

Mar. My Lotds, you knoiv > am but young. 
The Dortot's fit for oneof riperyeais, 
Yet in rcgaid of Honored s gicd. 
My C-'imr profit, and all yourconretits.j 
1 yield my 'elf 'O be the Doftoi's wife. 
Mar^ Tis k:ndlyfpoken,gentl' Marim, 

Enter caliiliano. 
But bete the Doftor comes. 

Lacy. Then lie away, 
left he fuipeel ought by my b-ing here. 

JVforj Do, and let tne acne to cloi- with hira. 
C.iji. May he neie fpcik that makes a Wo- 
man fpeak, 
She talks now. furefor all the time that's p»ft> 
Her Tongue is like a Scare cew in a tree, 
'I hat clatteti tUH with every putrof winde; 
I have f > haunted hei from pISce to place, 
About ihe hall from thence in o the parlef» 
VJp to ih Chamber, down into the Garden. 
And llill fli' railes.an i chafes. and fcouids. 
As if it weie theSeffions day in hell, 
Yet will I haunt hot with jn open mouth, 
A.id never leave het till i force her love me. 
JUtrg Now, Mailer DoiSor, what a match 01 

no 
C)/* A match, qtiothyou, Ithinkths Devil 
himfelf 
Cannot ro.tch her , for if he eould, 1 rtiouM 
Morg Well, be content, 'tis I mufiwoik the 
mean. 
To make het vie'd whether flie will or no ; 
My Lord of /iritis gone hence in acliafe. 
And now I pu' pofe thai flie (lull be yoars. 
Yet tfiher (elf nnknowa, for llie iTiall thick 
That M^f^rnvcii the wnn, b'.u itfl.all be you; 

Sc<m 
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Stem yo" dill d fc^inceincil ard no more : 

Go.'U "■'•'•I ' till hy Miiiiils hitner, 

Noiv w n Oie comes > durerable what yoa 

kiuiw 
And go wiv, asif voii ca'Mnot for hrr, 
Cowill tlis 'je [hcfo 'ner brought unto r. 

€^!t Mariana. 
Cnjii!. My Lord, I ih'nk you forjyour horsft 
Cdre, 
And,as I may, will Oudy 'O 'eqniteit. 

Enter -ionorea 'tnd Mariana, 
But here your Dau^h.er comes: No, tuj my 

Lord, 
'Ti' nor for fivout Irescaid norher, 
your Promife '■ i I challenge, winch I'le ha»ej 
It was my Bargain No -nan elfe fliould h.iveherj 
Not mat I love her, bur lie not bcwiong'd 
Byany oae, my Lord, and fo Heave you. 

£v/t r.aftil. 
Marg He's palTing cinnin? to deceive him- 
Bnr all rhe better for the af er fpott, (.f^'*"' 

Hon. Si! did you f-nd for me. 
MoY^. Honored, for the^- 
And ihis ir i< , how e e unwDrihily 
, ihave bellowed my lo/e fo Ions; upon thee. 
Tharwilt To mani efilv contradirtme; 
Her, tfjar ifioj mav'ft pcrctive Iiow I eftc-nj 
Imsketliv leT he Guardian of ihy Love, (thje, 
That thine cmn fancy may m^ke fhoyce tor 
Ihav?p-n".vaded w th my IordofA^«'i«, (thee; 
To leave to love ihec- Now the p^;"i1i Dodloc 
Swear J that his mt'reft he «'ill ne're rcfi»n ; 
Therefore wemuft by Poiliry deceive him, 
He Ihall fuppo'e he lyeih this night wih iheCt 
Rjr M^riatjaihs'l fuoply thy room, 
, And ifcouwitb Mi-^Cjmvt ia another Cli.irober, 
' " sTialt 
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Shalt fectetly be lodg'd , when this is done, 
Twill be too late to call that bai k again, 
Sodialtihou have thy mind, and he .i wife. 
Won. EUi wit ihou.^^.i'-'<in'» yield to (hrs. _ 
Ma.r. For your fake. Lady 1 v/iil undertake it. 
Hon. Gramcicy^ii''""'! anO my ncbleFather. 
Now I acknowledge th n ind-ed you loveme. 
Morg. Well, no more woid>, but be you both 
ptepat''!. 
The night dtavveth on, snd 1 lavcfent In feerM 
For Mufgr-nc, that he may be brought unteen, 
Tohideiufpiti Mifrom theit jealous eyes. 
Hon. I warrant you, come Manan, let u .go. 

ej.-e«n(Hon, (r Mar. 
ilorg. And then, my Loidoff<«n<, fljallb* 
my Sonne , 
Sh.iulu' gowedmyUai'ghter toaBoy> 
No, r\u youugGirIci m..ft have theii Wills te- 

firain'd , , 

Foi if the Kulebc ihclts , all runncs to nougjit. 

Exit, 

Enter Clack tht Miller , with lone. 



fUck: Be not lug. as a man would fay. finet 
than Five pen re, or that it you arc more proud 
than a Peacock tlia' is, to ("eem tof orn to call 
in at Clfcl^ mill as yr.u pafs ovei the bridge, 
there be as ^ood Wenches as you be glad lo pay 
mc toll. , Y 

/»« Like enough (fa.lL ill da' I've '"ey" 'j 
and a g-eat deal rather t o •, you ih;t taketo i ot 
fo many Maids . fhall never to jle me after you : 
Ob God what a dan erous thing '■i« but to peep 
oacc tnto Love! I was ncrct lo hiuatedwitU 

my 
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niy Iiarveft-woikas I am wiih Love'; pafl'ioiis. ,' 
Chck^ I buc/cnf. beat old Prove. bs iii your 
nierabiy) fofc and fair; now (ir, if you make too 
mi;ckhaft tofallfoul, 1 aad ihat upon a foul one 
loo,riierefadei the flower of all Craydan, tell me 
but this , is not C.^ickj-hi Miller at good a name 
liGrim the Collier > 

lam. Alafs. ikaow no difference in names; 
To make a Maid, orchoofe.orro refute, 

Cl"k^ Ton were bell to lay , No, nor in men 
nothei.Woll,l'le be fwotn 1 have; but I have no 
leafoa to tell you fo much, that care fo little for 
me; yet hark : 

CUik f^eaktth in heredf-.eiterGnrn, 



Grim, o Mt. Ti-Son , there he flaadsl-kea 
Scare-crow to d;ive me away f om htr , that 
(ticks as clofe to my heart, asiny Jliirt tomy 
back , or my hofc to my heel ; O Mr- Farfon 
Shirihtf; , Cnrn is but a man as another man is- 
Colliers have but lives as other men have; all'* 
jone 1 if (he go from me, Grim is no body with- 
out her, ruy heart is in my mouth, my mouth ii 
n my hand, my handthreatens vengeance a- 
»ain(l the Miller, ai it were a Beadle wit ha whip 
ia his hatad, triumphing o're a Beggar's back, 
, Shart. Se filenr Crim, (land clofe and fee, 
Sodiallweknow how all things be. 

Grim In wifedom I am appeas'd.but in anger 
1 broyle as it werearaflier upon the coles, 

/•r.i'. I'le not delpife the Trades ye either have, 
T?t '■friw the Collier may, ifhe be wife, ';/} 
U'.^even is merry as the day ii loii^j 

H iJi 



l« 
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Tor> !o my judgeinent, in hit mean eflate 
Coofifts ai much conceal, as in more wealth. 

(jrirn. O Mt. Parfon , writedown ihit fweet 
faying of her in Grim'i commendaiioai ; the 
hath made my heatt leap like a hobby hoife ; O 
lane this fpeech of thine will 1 cany vritii rac even 
to my grave. 

Shirt. Be filentthen. 

Clicks Well , then I perceive you mean to leii 
youi life in a Colepit, like one of the Devil's 
diudgett and have yoar face look like the ouf 
lide of an old iton pot, ot a blacking boK. 

Grim. He calleth my Trade iDtoqueftioQ,! 
cannot forbear him> 

Short, tliy then you fpoyle all nelghboHt 
S^m, I watrant you fltewill anfwer him. 

Ime. What liotcndiamnot bound to (htw 
To thecyoorany other but my Mother* 
To whom in duty I fubmit my felf; 
yet this I tell thee, though ray birth be meaaj 
My hoaeft vertuous life Ihtll help to mead iti ' 
And if I marry any in all thiilife, 
He (hall fay boldly he hath an honeft wife. 

griM. O that 'rwere my fortune to light upoil 
ha, on that Condition my Horfesweiedead*^^ 
and my Catt biokeO) and I bound to cany Coles 
at long as I live from Crtydtn to Lunim on mjr 
bare IhouldetSi Mr. Parfon the Fte(h ii frayle. he 
fhall tempt her no longer ; (he is but weak, and 
heittheftrongeri I'lc upon him. Millet tboti 
ut my neighbour, and therein charity holdmy 
hands ; but mc thinks yon having a water japp 
of your own, jon may do as other Millers do> 
{liod yout gtift at home, knock your eoggs i nto 
yoiit own Mill, you Qiall not eogg with her 9>e 
4*(li difctjr tbee* tad I defic thee to a mortar 

fight. 
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fight, tod To , Miller, goodnight. And now 
fWecc Unt, be it openly known thou att my own. 

C/4.A. Well Grim, fince thou »ti fo Colliet-like 
cKolleiick. 

C^nm. Miller, I will not be n^ealy nioLih'd. 

Cttcki rie give thee rhc fewer words noiv , be 
tiufe the next time wc meet I'le pay ili;e..ll in 
dry blowes, carry Coles jt a Colliet'ihsnds! 
and I do let my Mil! be drown'dup in Wacci.and 
I bang'd in the roof. - 

lane, Andif thouloveft meGrtV;;, forbear h'm 

DOW. 

Cjrim. Ifllovethee; dofl thoudoubtof that * 
nay ripp me up, and look into my heart, ami 
thou (hik lee thy own face piftm'd there sa 
plainly it in the proudeft Looking glafsinall 
Croydon; if I Jove thee .' then te»ts gulhom, and 
flicwmylove. 

. rt4ft_ What Mr. Parfon areyou there ? yoii 
iiemembei you piomis'd to win tmtefot my owa 
treating ? * 

Short, iwattantthee C/irjt;_; but now begone. 
Leave me towork thai here alone. 

C?4&^ Well , fatewell Mr. Shcnhofi . b; irue 
when you ate ttufted. £« iU.k^ 

Shirt,She (hall bene! her his nor thine, 
For I intend to make her mine. 

Grim. If 1 love thee /on* ; ihofe very'worda 
•re a purgation to ti>e , you (hill fee de(paraiion 
in my face, and dea h marching in n-y very 
countenance; Jfllovc! 

Short. What<7"M h^:h grief drown'd theea^ 

Aieallihy joyeiover cait i (Ulti 

Ii(ii» in place > aad rhoufofad. 

Her pref-ne«, m^njdiould make thee glad 

/•»<• G' -o4 Maflerl'jrfon , 'tweieno fault of 

B.ine, Hz He 
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1, letakesoccafionwheretlierc none was given; 
i will not bUb unto the World, my love 
1 owe to him , and Hull do whiltt I live. 

Grim We)Ua'«, without all if's or Andt, E- 
perfefe, A-peifefe, or Tittle-tattles in the 
wotld, Idolovethtc, and fo much, that in thy 
abfence V cry when I fee thee , atidrejoycewiih 
roy very heart; wheni cannot behold thee- 

Short. No doubt , no donbt thou lovelthet 
But liften now to whn 11*11; (well. 

Since ye are both fo well agreed, 
1 vvilli you make more hall and fpeed, 
To mottow n Holy-rood day, 
When all a nutting take theii way. 
Within the Wood a Clofe doth fland. 
Incoinpall round on eithet band, 
With Trees and BuOies, there will I 
Uifpitchyourmarri.-gepiefenily. ..^y,,.^ 

Crlm. O Maftei larfon, your deviGngr^e 
hath bleft roe foievet; !«"« we'le have that lo; 
theOiottet thewoik , thefweetfl. 

lane. Andif my Mother give but heteonientj 
MT abfence fliall in no cafe hinder it. 

Crmi Shce ! quotha, (he is mine alreaily, we le 
lo ber ptcfenily. Mt. Paifon i "til a match, 
we'le iseet you: now Miller do I go beyond yott . 
T^have atipt him ofthe Wench , as a Cook wouli 
flrip ailEele out of her skin , or a Pudding out ot 
the Cafe thereof i now I talk of a Pudding , O 
'tis my only food, l am old dog at it; Come /»»'. 
lec-saway,l'le pudding you. 
SItort Well , if my Fortune luckily enfae, 
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Emcf CnPilijiio dt me doorr-'ah ^!:r!a- 
nn, f-iyU Lacy, a: c.r. o:!)iir ioor wiih 
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f.i/? CoTc lovely Htmrea, hr:f,^-t as day, 
As Cm tiiG ^iUnyin-i From hei facred bed 
Wiih h:fii r, iliaa: like ^mpkiiria : ( hcra J 

So (lioiv my Love, my Love I wJiom havewe 

Um iwce: M.:fgravi'; outahfs ismbetiay'd ! 

<^fi. Tnou art ray Lo/e .' 

ioiy . N o , rr. i n e ? 

Ih:i Nor vours, nor yoars r 
i>utM!'J^r.:v<:'s LovCjO M^J^rave.whcrcart tliou? 

lury. lie not difpieas'd my Dear, give trie ihy 
hand. 

Hen. My hand, falfe Earle, noi hand not h?att 
of mine ; 
Could'ft thou thus csnningly deceive my hopesj 
And could rr.y Father give confcnttberetOj 
Well, neither he nor thou flislt force iny Love. 

Cifi. 'Tis I fair HoKorca am thy Love, 
Forfake the wc-rrhlefs Eatle, give me thy hand. 

Man. Whofe hatid would you have iir! this 
ha/id if. mine, 
And mine is yours , then keep yon toyouicwn. 

Mart. Yti arc you mine , (\t , and i mean lo 
keep you; 
What, do you ihini: tofii^ke me offfo foon .» 
No gentle Husband, BOW it is too iate; 
You fliouid have look'd before you came to bed, 

-Eji/i"^ Rob. Goodf. '^:'th kis Majicrs Goivn. 

Roll. Many good morrows to my gentle Mi- 
Aer, Hj And 
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And myntwMiftrifs, GrtJgWe you both ioy. 
What fiy you to your Gown 1". «h'» "^ °"=""' 

C«y? H'hin I ID) ondone, •ndeaftsway. 
H' w MaMer, cad iWay upon » Wi e ! 
Ufi YesT^oWBCjftawayurpnaWifc- 
■iob. Oft her Jway then M jP«r; can you Bot ? 
/far. No fit hecannot.norheOiallnotdoit. 
T?.i. Why, how knew you J 1 atn fuitjou 

are not the. . , ,, 

Ma: Yes fir, I am your Mifirift »s " «»"•■ , ,, 
\.«. Ai it falls ! qioth ye. marry afoul fall 

Jf.ir. BaftRafcat.doft .h«u fay that lam fouh' 
■Hit. No. 'twjs foulpUyfotkiB to fall upon 

MAr.Hovi know yomhsthcftU, wereyoulo 

"'* ■ £i,i xivtil> RoWb «f« '"""'tf'-i 
75.i. Mafi it fliouUfetm 'twas h«th« tell « 

Jot you mc thioki are of a mounting n«tnr« 
What, at my «arei at firft l a R-o*^"^'"*"!;!. 
Ucj. My iw Delight, why dofttheuftwa 

ihyCbeekif - , . 

Thofc toCe Beds with this nnfcemly dew; 

Shake off thofe Teats that now untimely tali, 

And fmile on me, that am thy Summeis loy. 

«»». Hsplcfs am 1 to loofefo fweei a pntoa, 
Thu» to obtain a weary liberty; _ 
Happy had Ibeeofoto have remain d, _ 
Of which ePatel ne'relhouldhavecomplaind. 

•R.i. Whcopwhoo.' mote Marrisges rand all 
of a fort i happy are they, I fee, th^Uve with- 
out them; if this be the beginniBg. whai w'» " « 
tke ending? ^^^^ 
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Utt. Look i3unj?»)»v»hetethty be, difpleas'd 
no doubt, 
Tryiftboocanfl work reconciliation, 
f*/. My Lotdj 1 challenge you of breach of 
ptomifC' 
Xfld claim y3ur Daughter here to be my wife. 
l^cy Youi claim is nought, fir^ Oieitaainc 

already^ 
Hm. Yourcla!»ts oovghtSii, lamconcof 

yours. 
Hat. Youielaimi] here Sir, /f^run is youis> 
Wbat Hofbaad, newly mariied, and inconflam ! 
'Gteedwe fo well togeihciall this night, 
Hod mufl we now (all oatyfoi fliamcfoi fliaiac* 
JmaoefyourytaiSiaad bcfouaflayed.' 
Ceaie, come away^ there may no othci bC) 
liriilhave you , thcicfore you ftill have me. 

"i^. This is the biaveft Country in the voild* 
Where men get witcs wheiher they will ot 00} 
1 trow e'te long feme Wench will vhallenge mc,' 

ttjt. Oh / is not this a goodly eonfequeocCt 
I maft hare her, becaufe flie will have mef 
I>mfn, ladies andCemlemen, heiei'wffj'M 
fpeak: 
Maiiiage,nodoubr, isordaio'dbyFlovidence, 
lifacred, not tobe,by vain aflcA, 
Torn'd to the idle humours of mens btaintj 
Bcfides , for ycu my Ladle Hmsrea, 
Your dutie binds you to obey your Father, 
Who belter knows what fics you than youi felf; 
And 'twere, in you, great folly to r.egleft 
The Eaile's great lo^e, v/hcieoryou sic nnivct- 
ihy, 

H4 ShouM 
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Should you but feemoffcndta wri-h the match; 
ThereforefubmityourfelfTtomakeameadsj 
For 'tis your fault, fo may you all befriends. 
jW«/j. And Daughter, you maft think wUt 
J have done, 
Was for your good, to wed you to thf Eatlf ► 
Whowill maintain and ioveyou royally: 
Pot what had Mufgravi but his idle Oape ? 
A fhadcw to the fuhftance you muft build on.. 

•»»*. She will build fubftances on him 1 ttow. 
Who keeps a shrew againfthet will , iiad better 
let her go. . 

May. Madam conceal your grief, .and Item 
content. 
For, as it is, you muft be lul'd perforce ; 
DiffemWdtillconvenient time may ferve 
.Tothirkon this difpite and J^/»j1"«s love._- - 
■ Lacj. Tell itie my t)eai. will thou at lengthbe 
eleas'd. ' , 

S,n. K% good b« plew'd, my iotdi a» Botbe 
eas'cfj ' , , 1, ' 

Yet though my fotmet !o« did mote me mued. 
Think not amifs, the fame love m.y be yours. : 
C4. What «. is't a Match J nsy then anc«yott 

■ I cannot ihend my felf, fet ooght 1 fee; « - 

Ana therefore •.!• ...B«>''^ .ob.^^tenr. 

Come I.ady, 'At your lotto bemy D"""- , 
Lordirgsadieu.God fend yeall go<"!rP"«5 . , 
some have .heir Wives for pleafure . fomefbt 
need. ^ 

Lmj. Adieu CoM""" we are friends? j 
(J. Te.,yes. my Lord, there i. no rern«ly. 
kIS. no remedy, my Mafter. for a W fei ■ 
A note foryoung beginners, maik « vy^^^ ^j, 

Em<T 
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Snier Forreft, Cupi. Clinton, Harvey. 

Far. Now Gallants wliat imagine you of this. 
Our no!cs are all flitt;^or Aitn-ix.m^ 
The ipsrilh Doftor hi h her to his wife; 
Anu ilffgiAvci hopes are dead foi Honorea^ 
Foi flie is married to the Earle oi I\frit, 
'Twill be goodfport to fee them whenihey tife. 
If fc they be nor gotten up alicady ? 

CIm^ I fay the Devil go wi:h them allforme) 
The Spsnilh Doi^ormarry M.-yiii/i ! 
! think ibat Slave was born to ctofs ice dill; 
Ksd it not bren lad day befote the Earle, 
Vfoa my Confciencel had crack'dhis CrowUj 
When finl he ask'd ihe Lady for liis VVife; 
Now-hathhe got hei too, whom idefit'd. 
WJiy, hc'leawaywiih he: e're longto iJpJw, ] 
And keep her iheie to difpofiefj our hopes. 

for. No, I can comfort ye for ihar fuppofcj 
Foryfcfteidjy he hii'd a dwelling houfc; 
, And here he means to tarry all this year, 
So Jonj at leaft, vvhat e're he doth hereafter. 

dm. A fudden plot-form comes into my 
minde, 
Antiihisii is , AlHesFomJi, thou and f 
Are partly well acquainted with the DoOor*- < 
\alph Haivey flrall along with us to him. 
Him we'le prefer for his Apohecaty : 
Kow, fir, when T^^u/^Aand heare onceacquarnr- 
His wife may often come unto his Hoiifc, (ed, 
Either to fee his Ga Hen. or fuch li|<e; 
"■For doubt not Women will have means enough 
If they be willing, as I hope fliewill; 
There may we meet her, and let each one pleadj 
Hiih.t fpejdjbeft, why l;t himcarryit. .. 

Hs ffr.I, , 



Btrl ,1 needi muft laugh, to shmk how ill we 
three, 
In the contriving ofi his feat, agree; 
But bavinggochec, eveiymaa wtllftrive, 
How each may other of bet icrc deprive. 

Clin. Tut, Forrefi, Love iilinits thefeftiendl* 
ftiifes ; 
Bat fay , How likeyou of my late devife f 

/<r. SurpalSng well, l>ut lee's about it {itelghti 
Left hct befote out conming beptovided. 

Clin. Agreed,. Exmnt, . 

Emir- Mafgiave Md Mariana.. 

Mufg. TuOi Cozen.ieil not me; bat ihk devife- 
Waslsng ago concluded 'iwNxtysu two. 
Wbich divcii leafons move me to itnagine; 
iind thercfotc thefe ate toyei to blind my eyest 
To mikc me think (he only loved me', 
.And yet is maiiied to another man. i 

Mur. Why Cozaa Mulgrne, ate yout Cf ei fo ''' 
blinde, 
Yon cannot fee the truth of that rrpott j 
Did you not know my Lord wat alwaiei btoty , 
Wfaatevsjr came, to wed hei to the Eatle .- 
And have you nor, befidea, heaiJ the devife 
He us'd'to many her agtinft her will, 
Btttay'd.poot soul. onto EttleLacje's bed) 
She thought flic held young Muf^avt in bet' 

atmcs • 
Her moining,teais might tefliiie^het thoughts; 
■Jet tbou (hall fee (lie lovet thee mote than him, 
And thou ftiilt f a(te the fweett of hei deligbtii 
Mean lime my Houfelhallbethymaofiosi 
And thy abode, for thiihctwill jheceme; 
t^Tc iluiu that opponunitT^ ^nd try 

WfJietfeei 
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Wbe^et Hie loved thee, ordid but diffcmWft 
Mhf^. If fl'teontinuekindtomehereafter 
jilhalliiTiajir.ewelJ of her and you. fn/.Caft. 
Ctjl. Now Dame, in talk, nhatGentleiDinls 

this ? 
i/ar. My CozcB Mhf^tanit, Husband, comes (o 

fee you. 
Cift, Mufgnvt I aow on «y Faith heartily 
welcome : 
Give me thy hand, my Cozen, and m> Fiicndi 
My Partnet in thejofs of HcnorM, f like! 

We two mud needs be Fiiends, outFoitane's 
Many,yet lam I'ehetby a Shrew. 
Marian. 'Tis< better be a Shiew , fir > then a , 
Sheep; 
Ton have no eaufc I hope yet to eomplain. 
Cifl, No Dame, for yet you fcbow 'tis honey 
moone ; 
What, we hive fcarcelyfetled our acquaintance. 
Huff. I doubt not. Cozen, but ye Oiall agtee; , 
For (heistBil'd euough iflhcbepleai'd.i 

Cufi. So is the Devil, they fay.yea Cosen,yca« 
My Deat and I > 1 doubt ootillial J agree. 

Emtr Kobin< 
"HJk. sir, here be twoerthret Gentlcmeoat. 
the daor would gladly fpeak a word with yoat . 
Wotihip. 

Enttr Clinton, Fcrteft, Harvey. 
They need no bidding me thiols, they caQCont*^.- 
alone. 
Cliu, God fave you Seignior Cafiiiu„,, 
C*?.<0 Captain rinK/»'», Welcom all myiiieo4i,' . 
t*r. Six, we are come to bid S"i£ifijMjtj, , 
And fee your Houfe. 

Mar. Welcome Centlemen: 
Tii kloaly done to come lofec as I tie. 



k 
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7^ .Tl}is kJn^nefs inakei me feat a>y Majlet's . 
h^adj ) ■ . . •'■'-, 

,$ifch hJtrpntsjnufi.hjyegtin^i Jloy.iPr^they , 

getir. ' .,•''■ 

Cm. We have ^ fuite tp you, Cafiiliant. , ^ , 
Cajl. Wbatitit. Sir.'ifit lyes in me, tiidoiie,- 
Cifu. Nay, i)ut, a trifle Sit, andth^i* 
This fame young man, fey trade Apothecary/ 
Is willing to retein unto youtCuies. 

CafiU. Marry with all my heart and- welcoms 
roo. 
'What may I call your naniemyhonift'frtendt 
Har. TUlfh Harvey Sit, yoiit n'eighbOot'hAe 

tatdby, '■ ' ';.'"■. 

The Goalden Lyon is my dwelling ^late, ^ ^ 
^Wlieie what you pleafe Ihall be wiih|«t^,'prt-; 
""• • form'd.' ' '. "• ■ 

; Cajt.^ Grametcies. liarvey j weltcime all ■i/yf 
• ftiendf,''. ' ' ; '. ',"".'," * 

■ Xet's in'ind haadfel\ oatrtew trianfiop JfelifiB 
With « caVoiifingibund of Spanifli^i^e.'' ,'" ' 
Come Cozen .^ifj^ive, you fliallbetny'^Giieftj ^ 
M^ Dime, I trow, will weleomeyou her felfl'- 

Marian No Boy, LordAtfy's wife^lhjllwelS . 

■ < come thee. ' ' - i 
'' ' ^th'. So"'nbwihegim'e6eidn's;'h«<^<fowe 

Cheer towratdj.,, . In ..w 

4 tniift be Sklnkei then, let hipialone,; 
*ithyy'all (hall want s'te "^bh ;(hall li ave nfo'ne.^ 
" , Exeunt alt but CUh.iii-Hitrt 

, Clm.S\tt»,T{aIfh Harvey.navf the entry is likde,, 
Thouonly.haftaccefswithouijfufpeft, • ' 
B^'ftbtfb'rgetfttllofthyAgeot here, \, ' ^ 
Kemember C/i»f<»»ii»»s,the^man that did ft^ "" 
M*r. Why CapHioVttBwyoutaU^inj^itpu-: 

-'- J iS- *. '/• -<-..■ ■■■ '. :- •■' .' 'A.r. « » ' 

4 'flit I Jjg 
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Oo !Tot mifconfcer my tru; raeaninghearc 

Clinton. 'J{alt,h 1 believe thcc, and rely on thf?. 
Do not lOo long abfent thee from thr- Doftorj 
Go in, Cdfowfe, and tayot his ipaniHibraviie, 
I'lc follow and my -M.irMn's health maintain^ 

•fiir, Captsin, you well aejvife me, Tie go inj 
Add for Biyfeif, my love-fnites i'ie begin. 

£xtnnt. 



ACT; III. 



Enter Rob. Goodfellow with his headlrohn 

X?*- The Devil hirafelf take all fuchDameS 
for me 
Zounds, I had rather be in hell than here; 
Nay let hira be his own man if he lift, 
T{^bm [Dcsn' not to ftay to be ufed ihus. 
The very firft d.iy in her angry fpleen, 
Her nimble hand began to greet my Eaies 
with fuch unkind filuies as I ne'ie filr; 
And fince that time ihete hath not paft an hom 
Wherein (he hath not eitherrayl'd upon me, 
Or laid her anger : lead upon my limbs ; 
Even now for no occa (ion in the world. 
But as it pleas'd hct L^dilliipfo takeic, 
Shegatemeupa ftaff and breaks my head;. 
But I'le nofrn:er fervc fo eurs'd a Darne» 
I'le run as far ftiR as ray leggs will beat mc ^ 
What (liill I do ? to Hell 1 date nor go.' 
Uutill niy Mafter's Twelve months be exfittd. 
Andhete.to ftay with Miflrefs Marian, 
Better to be fo longin purgatory. * 

>low farewell t>UiUt, but fluewd Dame fane "1 
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I'le Uve joa, shopgh the Devil is wiikyot* 
6iU. £i. Robin,', 

Enitf Marians ah»t thtfrtigo 

«: '■ ■ 
Mdr. My heatt ftilS panti within j 1 am fo 
ehaPt, 
Tht Safcal fllve my man, that fneaking Rogue 
Had like to hive undone ut all fotevei; 
My Cozen Mujgmt is with HtmrtAi, 
Set inanAiboB/inthe Summer Garden, 
And he, forfooih, muft needs go in for hesibf, , 
And told me further, that his Mafler bid himi 
lut t laid hoU upon my Younkei's pate. 
And made the bjood run down about his eaife 
1 trow he ihall ask me leave ere he go i 
Now i» my Coaei»^ Mafler of his Love, 
The, Lady atonetimeteveng'dandpleaj is 
So fpced they all that marry Maids pe'wreei 
' ' E»i<r GaftiUaoOi. 

SLut here my Httshand comei. . 
i»ft. What Dame alone i 
Har. Yes Sit, this onee for want oFeompa«y. 
Cafi. Why, Where '« my Lidy, andtayCoMtt 

Mtt. You may go look thtm both hi ought X 
know. 

Ctft. What, are you angry Dame f" 

lUi. Tea, fo it feems. 

C*p. What is the eaufe I ptethee ! 

Jl/4r. Why would you know J 

CnjJ. That! might eafe it. if It lay in art. 

Mm; O, but it belongs not to your «taa«. t 
, C»f You koovir not that. , , 

' >Ur. 1 know you love 80 P««e.9iid fo ! !eav« 



«^ VVclI, joihy wayj oft hm T raked hell 
■So g«t a wife, yet nevei foimd het like : 
V«Ephisiti« tomtrtiewitha Shrew. 
Yet, if It be, as Iptefumcitu, 
Tiyre's but one thing offiBds both heiaudmci 
And I am glad if that be it offends her. ' 

Tu fo no doubr, I read it in het biow, 
lord Ucj (hill, with all my heart. eDJoy 
"sat Humus, MjtriinXi m'\My 
y Vho ihough (he be a Shrew, yet ii Oe hon»*^ 
So Is Boi Ptiurcj, for even aoWf """* 

VValfcingwithin my Garden aU alone, 
Sheeame with M^/^-n,,, fte.ijn, jj^f^, . 
And followj hira that feeki to tfye fiorn heiv 
Jfpiedthii .11 unfeen.andleft them there. 
Bat fate »y Dame hath Tome eoueeit thereof. 

y Veil . I le ftte.ght hence nuto my Loti ^tKm^ 

And warn hios watch hiiwift from (hefeelofe 
meeiingt. 

yvell Mtrisn, thou Iive(J ye, free from blame. 

Ux. Ladiei go. thou art the DevU'a Dime. 

«« Caflil,' . 

- £»«r iht PevilJihunCgTirttviibUo: 
aorea, 

AtoyJ. Ho Udy . let thy laodeft veteuomlift, 
It alwaiM joined with thy comely (lupe. 
For tuft ecclipfeth Nature'j ornament. 

H.n. Young heady Boy, think'fi thon ihoB. 
•nalt recall 
"^^y '°J^ "»»<'« love, whicli than fo oft baft 

^'i"'S'°2J>i"<i"^thox,ghtt ie4ote on ihee, 
^•g- Wub P«iIeocehwiae,8adJfwhaa 
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Shall jumpwiih reafojii ihenyou'i pardon me: 
The lime hathteenwhen my Soul's iibertic 
Vow'd fefvitude unio thai heavenly face, 
VVhilft boih hid equal libcrtie of choice! 
But lince (he holy bond cf marriage 
Haih left me (ingle, you a wedded wifcj 
let me not be the third, unlawfully 
To do Earlei-49 fo'foul Injuiii j 
But nowai laft , 

H»». I would that lafl ■, ^ 

Might be tiiy lali, thou MonftMofalliBtU.' 
^«/g. Hear Die wnh pa^ence. 
Hon.'Ceafe, lllehearno more; 
'Tijmy A&ftiobvand not Reafon fpeaksj V 
Then Mujgnvetuin the hai(fci«fs of thy heart^i , 
Aod no-w at la(t incline thy Vove to mine. 

Mnf.aiy now 1 feethou Wilt not bereclaim'.di 
Co and bedow this hot love on the Eaile, 
Xet DOC theCeloofeafeAt, thusfcandalize.. 
Your fait repoti; go home and learn to live 
(A9^aOtias^Mc>e», ^ladamfol leaveyou.. .' 

Shf fnlleth bim ta<i; 
'.'i^<«. 'O'flay a little while, and beat my too gue 
Speak my hearts woids, which cannot choofe but 

■ lellthee, 
1 hite tlic Earle, only bicaufe I love thee- 

Exit Mufgrave. ■ 
''Swi^'M" return, hear Hii)Mj'««fpeakt^ 
Oifdaid haih left him wings to flye fromm'e. ' 
Sweet IjovS lend me thy wing! to oretrake biffl> 
''Torican ftay bim wiihkind datliancet ' ■ 

All this is but ihe.blindncfs of my faiicyj \ 
^Recall ihyftlf : letnotthy hooouihleed ■ 
With the foal wounds of Infamieand Shame! 
■I ly proptt Hoine Oiailca'll me homeagain, i 
^ ^<y4iej(e 411V deat Lozd b«wiilci at mHclm l> 

iiih V . hU 
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His too much love to bet that loves not him. 
L«t none hereafter fix her maiden love 
Too firm on aoy , left the feel whh me, 
iiujgrmit'i revoii, and his aneonflancy. £xit 

£»/o' Forreftti'/'/iMaian. 



Tor.. Tat, I'le remember thee- and ftretght te- 
But heres the Doiftor. turn, 

AJor. Where .' forrf/J, farewell, 
I would noi have him fee me for a world. 
fsr.Why! heisnotheie, well now 1 fee yott 
"^ fear him. 

Mur. Marry beflirew ihee for thy faffe^JMiinj,' 
1 fear him! no, 1 neither feat nor love him. 
..for. Butwiiete'siDy Lady , (he is gonebomS 

before. 
And Imuft follow after, Jlf^Win farewell, 
AJar, I (hallexpeft your comming. 
Ftr. Prefently, and h»nefl thou Muritit, nay Jt 
fliallttfo. 

Ht mhif} treth in hir inT. 
W«f.'0'Lord, Ct.you are wed i warrant yooji 
We'le laugh, be merry, and it maybe kit. 
But if you look for more, you aime amifs,- 
Fir.Go to, go to, we'le talk of I his anon. 

Exit. Foiteft.' 
M,tr. Wellgothy way, for the true heartedft 
ThatUveft, and as full of honcfty, (man 

-And yet as wanton as a pretty Lambe; 
He'le come again, for he ha'h loved me long. 
And fo have many more befi'les himfelf I 
'But 1 was coy and proud, as Maids are wont. 
Meaning lo match beyond my tpean ettaie. 
Yet have i favoured youths, andyouthfiil 
fpotti, Altho«gh> 
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AJtJiougb idurft notventureon theroarn ; 
Jut now it will not be fo foon efpy'd. 
Maids cannot) bm a wife a fault may hide, 

£mir Nioi 

Nan. Anon forfooth. 

M*r Comehiiher Maid , 
Here take my keyes, and fetch the galley yot, 
Bring afair Napkin, and fomeftuit difhes, 
~Difpatch and make all ready piefemly. 
iiilt! Fnrtft will cotr e fticrghi to dtirk with me. 

lian 1 willfoifooih. ixKNan. 

ilar. Why am 1 ycuog.bui to enjoy my yean? 
Whyam l fair , but that I ftonld beloved } 
And whyfliould I beloveds and not love orhen?.- 
Tur,lheiiafool,tba! herafiicAioB fmoiheis: 
'rwas not for lore 1 was the Dolor's wife, 
Koi did be love me when be fiifl wai miMj, 
Tulh, tuOi, ihii Wife is buianidlcaamet, 
Jputpofeitow totry another Game. 
Anilioutct<Hn'4<o&>oii I o \\i wtlNonK 
I £>i;rr Nan mr/>Ill«34n^^' 

And btarcft tIiOtt.N4n, wbcn Fi)iT</ Hiall tetmn, 
If any haf pea to enquire for me. 
Whether*! beCapiain Cf">nn, ot'S^ph Hanij, 
Cail ptefently, and fay iby Mafter it come, 
So I'le fend ftfrt^o'te the Garden pale. 

"Han 1 will forfooth. 

JUtur. Mean timefiaythoa and make ouiban- 
quel leadie. 
J'letoiBy Clofef. and be here again, 
Before MtUi Fornfi fhall eome vifit me. £r.Mar. 

'Umi, iwondetwhatmy Mtftiifsitabout, 
SaiDcwhtt (he would not have my Maftei 

know ; 
What e'leitbe, it'^noihinguniome. 

She. 



OF C R O YD Pn. 4j 

She ii ray good Miarifs. and l"le ktep hei. 

Counftll, 
I have oft Teen her kift behind hit back. 
And laugh and toy when he did little thiniiit i. 

what > winking eye the Wanton hath 

To coztn biiDie'en when he looks upon her. 
8ai what iu»e I to do wiih what (he doth i 
rietaft her lonkits, fince I am alone, 
That which is goojfonhero, cannot hurt me, 

1 marry ihisis Uveet, a cup of Wine 

Will noibe hurtfull for difgeftion. Em Caft, 

Cifi. 1 would I had been wiferonceto day, 
I went on purpole to my Lord ofKjni, 
To give him fome good counfeli for hit VVife, 
And he, poor Heart, no foonet heard my neweSj 
But turn! me up his Whites, and falls flicdowOi 
Tbeie I was fain to rub and chafe hii rcilK, 
And much ado we had to get him Uvei 
Sut ioi all that he is extremely li<k, 
And I am cooae in all the haft i nay 
Foi Cordials to keep tbt EarUalire ; 
Silt bow now, what i Banquet what meant thii i 
T^an. Aliftray Maileris eomehoiDtbinifclf ; 
Mifilifd Miflrifi, my Maficiis conichoffle> 

Ht {itfi htr iMiuthl 
Ciji. Pe9C4 you young Sttampct , oii'Iefiop 
youi fpstch: 
Come hith et Maid, tell mci and tell me t(De> 
What means tbii Baoquet^'whac'] your Miftrifs 
doing > ( oomraing t 

Why cam'A thoD out , when ai thon faw'ft me 
Tell me, orelfe I'le hang thee by the heel;. 
And tvhip thee naked : come ooj wbat't the mat* 
2^». Fotfooth I cannot tell. (tei? 

~ C'ji. Can you not tell: ceme onj I'le make 
you tell me. 
K,'!- O Maftfl ; I will tell joa. C<»/?i 
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f4/!. Then fay on. 

liar}. No thing in tluth forfooth but tbst fie 
means 
To have a Gentleman come drink with her. 
f^y?. What Gentleman.? 
Man. Forfooth 'tis Mr. fofy as I think.-^ 
Cnft. ForreJI! nay then- 1 know how the Game 
gocih. 
Whoever loofeih lam fureto w4n 
By their great kindncfs , ihough't be but the 
Homes : 

'- Enter Forrfft at onedoor, 

Mariju at ar.othti. 

lythere eorres heand (Tie, cotnehither Maid,- 
Vponthy lifegive nota word, a look. 
That (he may k'lowought of my beinghere;- 
Stand Hill, and do what e're (he bids thee do. 
Go, get thee gone, but if rhou doft betray me, 
I'le cut thy Throat, look^o ir, for I will do ix;- 
J'icrtand hereclofeto fee theendof ihij. 
And fee what Reak« (he keeps when I'm abroad, 
Mdr. 'Tis kindly done Af;7oto return fofoon, 
And fo I take ir. Nan, isourBaBc|uet ready >' . 
"Welcome my Love, I fee you'l kei-p your word- 
iV4n.'rweie- better for yee both he had not 

kept it. 
Tor: Yea Af'<"'<i««,elfe I were unworthy, \ 
I did bat bring my Lady to the door, r. 

Api there I left her fyll of melancholly, 
And difcomcBted. 

Mur.VJUj, 'twaskindly done. 
Come, come fit down, and let ui laugh a whiU. 
Miid, fill fome Wine 

Niin. Ala*^ my Btfech makes ButtonJ, 
Andfo would theits, knew theyasjnachas I. 
• ■ . • ■■■He 
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Utoif change the Tiveet meats, and put 
[oreing comfits in the Diflies. 
Mar. Here's to my Lady, and my CoziaM.tf 

Br. I pray remcmb;r gentle Mafler Doftor, 
iDdgoodEarleLa^ too among the reft. 
Cafi. o fir, we find you kind, wethankyou 
for it, 
The time may come when we may cry you quicj 
N«. Mafter, lliail I fteal you a cup ofivine ; 
Citfl. Away yiiu Baggag«, hold your peace you 

Wretch. 
F»r. But Ihjdritherwalk into yourOrchard, 
Andfeeyour Gallsry fomuch commended, 
To »iew the VVorkmanllup he brousht fiom 

Spain , 
Wherein's defcrib'd the banquet of the gods. 

M-ir. Ijthere'; one piece exceeding lively done. 
Where Mars and Venw lyewithin a ncr, 
iDclos'd byViilcan, and he looking on. 
Cafl. Eeiter and better yet, 'twill mend anoa. 
Mar. Another ofDmrtu with her Nymphes, 
Bathiiig their naked bodies in the ftreams, ' 
Where fond ^iSeon, for his eyes offence, 
Is turn'd into a Hart's fhape , homes and all! ' 
And this the Doftot hangs right o'rehisbed. 
for. Thofe Homes may fall and light upon his 
head. -i 

Cay?. And if they doe, woifcLuck, whatie^ 

medy "; 
For, Nay Manm , we'le not leave thefelightt 
unfeen. 
And then wee'le fee your Orchard and yout 

fruit; 
For now there hangi Qijeen apples on the treesi 
And one of them aie vyoiikafcoxeofihefe. 

Mf.r. WelJ, 
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M*r. Well, yoH {halt fee them, lead yoH loofe 
youi longing. 

£x»«n( M.iriaa<t«(f F'jrreft. 

Cafl, Nay, if ye fall aloeging fot jf«en fruit, 
Chitde- bearing >5 not fat of I am fire: 
Why this is ex eel lent , I feet the bud^ 
My Head groweth hard, my Horns will ftortly 

fptiog, 
Kow who may lead the Cuckold's daaee but li 
That am become the head man of the faiifb. 
O! tbjt iris to hare an honefiwife, 
Of whomfomuehlboaftedoncetodajr. 
come hither Minks. yoakaawyouiMifiiirt's 

mindc, 
A nd you keep feertt all he; vlilaniet. 
Tellme, tou vreiebeft. whetewasthitfIotde< 

»ifed? 
How did thefe Villaines know I was abtotd > 
'Tifti. Indeed fotfooth 1 kacw aot when ic 
was. 
My MidiiQ eall'd me fiom my wotk of lates 
And bad me lay aNapkinj To I did. 
And made this Bsnquei tesdy .' but lo trmh 
I knew not what Qit did iatead co do. 
CiJ?. No , DO , ;oii did ooi watch sgaiaft I 
eamc , 
To girc hei wainiog to dlfparch her Koares } 
You cijred not out < when at you fiw me comn 
All this ii nothing but \'h loule you ad. 
^ Km. In troth good Master. 

£w<rMaiiaD,7oHeft, 

C*ll J Peace 1 (ay, they come. 
WUwiper not, andf ou da, I'leufe yoa worfe .- 

Bdiald 
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BebaM thac wicked Strumpet with that KaavCi 
O that I had a piAoll for thcii fikci> 
Thitat OQsthot [ might dtfpatch them both : 
But (muft rtind clof* vet, and fee the reft. 
hlxt. Howllke'ilthou K//«royOichiid, and 

my Houfe. 
F»r. Well, thoa arc lejted tothy hearts con- 
tent , 
Apleafant Orchard, and a Houfe well fuini/lit. 
There nothing wants; but in the Ciliary 
The Painter (hews his art exceedingly. 
Ma. Yet is ibeieonc thing goeth beyond all 
there, 
Oonteiird life, that giveth the Hcjrt his eafe. 
And that I want. Om k;ocitih attheditr, 

F»r. Sweet Lore, adieu. Ex. For. 

M*r. Fattwdl Sweetheart. VVtio is that at 

the door i 
^>n. A Friend. £iit«' Clinton. 

M»r. Come near. What Captain is it you ( 
CUn. Etta I, [iit MsrUn watching carefully 
The blelTed ftepof^oopottunity. 
Mar. Good, good ! how Fortune gluts ma 
withexcefs.' 
Still they that hare enough Ihalt meet witk 
more. 
CIm. gut Where's the Doftor J 
Mar Minidring abroad 
rhyfick to lome (i:k Pjtienu Jie reteins. 

Ctin. Let him abroad, I'le m.niter at home, 
Soch f hyflck (Ti ill conten ' my Mtrixa. 
UJl.O tnonftrou':/ now the VVOcldmuft fee 
my fliamCi 
This Head mu.1 bearwha'erer likes my Datne. 
Mar. I bave no malladic requires rtcare. 
dm. Why, then mud 1 affjoie afick man's 
^it, And 
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And all my ficknefs lyctli at my heart, 
T is ihc heart-burning tha: torments me To. 
Maritin. There is no cull for fire but to be 

qucnch'd. , 

Clin. Thou haft prcfcrlb'd a fovttaign remedy. 
L„fl. O who the D:vil made her a Phyfioian i 
Urn. Let's not obfcure what Love doih mi- 
nify'*' . r A 
Nor let a Stranger's bed make tnee leem fitaage 

To him ihatever loved and honoured thee. 
iM«r. A Captain made a Captive by loole 
Love, „ 

And gadding Fanciejfie, iwere mcnttioui 

l>ame 
That Cffid's bow (liould blcmifli Mays hu name; 
Take up thy Arraes, recall thy drooping 

thoughts, . . 

And lead thy Troops into the fpacrous Fields. 
CAji She counfels others w:U , if (be woulU 

Cm. Thou counfclleft tjie blinde to lead tha 
blinde; 
Can 1 lead ihem that cannot guide my felt ? 
Thou, Jlf4r/«M,muftrelejfe my captive Heart. ^ 

Mar. Withall my heart. I grant thee free le-, 

Ctin. Thou art obfeuie too much ; but tell me. 
Love, 
Shall I obtain my long defired Love' _ 
M,ir. Captain , theie is yet fomewhat in tby 
mind 
Thou would'ft reveal, but v/anteft utterance; 
Thou better knoweft to from the braving we. 
Then plead Love fuites. 
Cljii. 1 grant 'tis even fo> 

Extremiiy of falTjons ftiU ate dism , 
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K» tongue can tell Love's chiefpetfeftions, 
f»il»ade thy felf ro>- Love-fick thoughts are 
tbinc> 

Tkou only laayeft thofedioopiBg thoughts re- 
fine. 

Mm: Since at my hands thou ftek'/l a remedy, 
I'le eafc ihy grief, and cure thy malady; 
No dtugg the Doftor hath (liall be too dear. 
His antidote Chali flye to do theo good. 
Come in and let thy eye mal^echoyfe for thee, 
Ihat thou may'ft know how dear thou art to me. 
£s:«<n; Clinton, //jrian. 

Ofi. Is this obedience, now the Devil go with 
them, 
And yet I dare not; Oh £he's mankind grown ! 
9 miferablc men that meift livel'o, 
Anddamned Strumpets, Authors ofthis woe : 

£«<«>■ Clint. Mar. 
Bot peace! be flill.'they eome'.O fhamelefs fhame, 
Well may the world call thee the Devil's dame. 

Mar. Captain thy skill hath pleafed me fo well,' 
That I have vowedmy ferviceto lelhna. 

fa/?. Her fervice to 'iellont: tutn'd ftatk \uffiiinl 
She'ie be call'd CivcUero Marian. 

Cim. And I will trayn thee up in fsats of atms« 
And teick thee all the orders of the field. 
That whilfl we,Iike:to Mars and Fenxj.jeft, 
The Dodot's head may get a gallant creft. 

Cafi. I can no lon;;ei linger my difgrace, 
Not hide my (hams from their deiefted fight. 
How now thou Whore, diflionour to my b-d. 
Difdain to Womanhood, (hanaeof thy fex, 
Ir.faclate monrter, cotizive of my Soul, 
What makes this Captain revelling inmyhoufc? 
My Houfe ! cay, in my Bed ! you'J prove a Soui 
dier. ' 

- I FoI!ov» 
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follow tdloiia , turn a Martialift ! 

I'le try if thou h«(l learnt to waid my blowes. 

JVf.if . Why how now man .' is this your mad- 
ding nionih i" 
What, fir, will you forbid me in good fort, 
To«n;crcjin myfiicnds, 

C.'fi. Your Friends, you Whore: 
They ate no Friends of mine , nor come they 
Cliintin avaunt.my floufeis for no fuch. (here: 

M.:r. Alafs good fir, ate y«u grown fo fufpici- 
Thuj on no proofs to noutifh jealoufie; (ous, 

1 canp.or klfs a man, butyou'l beangty. 
Jn fpiteofyou, or who fo elfe fayeth nay, 

'My Friends are welcome as they eome this way, 
J f thou mifl)keit,msndit as thou may: 
What do you think to pinup jW«r(<w, 
As youwercwont to do yout Spanifli giiles. 
No fit, I'le be half Miflrifs of my felf. 
The other half is yours, if you defctve it. 

Cl'n. What madaefs mov'dcheebedii^leas'd 
with me. 
That alwayes us'd thee with fo kind legatd. 
Did I not at thy firft arrival hete 
ConduA thee lothe Eaileof I.c))iiiinshoufe! 

Mir. DidI notibeingunrolicited, 
Beftow my iirft pure Maiden-love on thee ? - 

£'/<». Did I not grace the there in all the Coutt, 
And bear thee oat againfl the dating &bbot * . 

Mar. Did i foifake many young Gallant 
Courtiers, 
Bnaioourcd with thy aged Grarity i (me^ 

Who now being weaiy sf rae> would'ft difgtace 

Ciji. it'theie be any Confeienee left oo earthi 
How can I but believe tbefe Proteftatioat^ 

Clin. Have I not alwaics bces thy Bcateft 
friends 
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Afdr.Have I not alwaies been thy deareftwifsf 

Cltn. How mucK will all the woild in this 
condtmn thee. 

■■M*r. At firft I little feat'd what now I find. 
And grieve too late. 

C*Jl. Content thee gentle Dame. 
The nature of our Couotryraea ii facki 
That if we fee anothei kifs out Wives, 
We cannot brooit it : but I will be pleai'd; 
For, will I, nillI,fomethinki I muft : 
And gentleCaptain,beoot you offended* 
I was too hot at firftj but now repent it : 
I prethse gentle Dame fof give me thisi 
And drown all lealouCe in this fweet kifs. 

Clin. This fliews your wifdomi oo, I'le fofSow 
you. 

Mdr. Mfell DoAor, hencefottbaevetieakeit 
fcorn, 
Atmy fweet Clinttn'i hands to takt tke horn< 

Extuntl 



ACT. IV. 



txttr Robin Good fellow in a futU of Let- 

iher clofe to bis hoiy j his Face tnd Handt 

tolouTtd ruffet- colour, with a fUylt. 

%tb. The Doftor'j felfivould fcaiee know ^-' 
bi» now ; 
Cuis'c Marinn may go feek anothei man , 
For I intend to dwell no longer with beii 
Since that the Baftinado drove me thence; 
Thefe Clken Giiles are all too fine for me.' 
My Mafteiflisll report of thofc in Hell, „, „. 
Is Wlliln 
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Whim I go range smongft Ae Country maids, ' 
To lee ifhome-fpun LafiTes milder be 
Than my oittft Dame, and iacKs-wanton wife- 
Thus therefore will i live beiwixt two fliapes, * , 
When as I lift in this transformd difguife, 
I'le fr/ght the Countiy people as they pafi,. 
And fometinies turn me to fotne other form, 
Andfodelude them with fantaftici; (hows ! 
But V70e betide thefilly Dairy maids- 
For 1 niall fleet theii Cream-bowlcs night by 
night. ' 

And (lice ihe Bacon-flitches as they hang. 
Well here in Cro;>rfan will I firft begin 
To fro^ick it among the Gountrv Lob! ! 
This day ihcyfa) is cail'd Wo/j-.-Miirfa^, 
And all the Youth are now a nutting gone; 
Here arc a ctew of Yonkers in this Wood , 
Well forted, foreach Lad hath got his Lafs; 
Martie indeed there is a tiickfey Girle , 
That three or four would fain be doing with. 
But. that a wily Prieft among the teft. 
Intends to beat her (here away from alls 
The Miller, and my Brother Grim the Collier, 
Appointed heiatofcuffle forhei Love : 
I am on Grinii fide, for long time ago 
The Devill cali'd the Collier like to like ! 

£nter Grim, Clack, Tarfin Shotthofe. ' 
lone 'aith a batg of^Mltt. 
But here the Miller and the Collier come. 
With rarfon Make- bate, aj,d theii tiickfey 
Girle. 

Grim. lat'on , perfwade me nc mote,! come 
7»fj to yourcuftody , Ingg hold iheNut-bagg. 

Clacb^ N.y, !wi 'give yon Nutts to crack. 

^nw. Crack in ihy Throat and hauftei too. 

Short. Neighbour* Iwifli you both agree, 

let 
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Let me be iudg-,,be rul'd by me. 

Cjr:ni. Mr failon , remember wha; c/i,./:-( 
fiVili 1 ne aceiffiris ad ctnjiiio , e>-c. i teil t.iu 1 
foani this wriden in the bouom of one of n.;y 
empty Sjcks ; nev«i peilwade men thnbe n- 
execrable : I have vowed it, and Iwill peifoMi 
it ; the Quatrel is great: and 1 have taken i; u^on 
my own ihou dei,. 

Clacks I thai thou {halt e're I havcdoce, f.r I 
Willlay it on i fiiih. 

Grim. If you lay it in, I ma'} bear it 0"t this 's 
all : if you ftr)k?, I irufifiandto any thi' !> al- 
ihougli it be the biggtlt blow that you c:n lay 
upin me. 

Jenc. ye bo;h hive ofientimes fworn ihsr ye 
!cve m;. 
Let rre o'rc-ruleyoii in this angry mood : 
Neighbo I'SaiiJ old a.-quaintauce, andu!io;;t.' 
;7;oi',Wliy,[hat is becaufc thou wUnoclet them 
fa'lin ! 

<Jr:m 1 fay,n-ry henrt bleedcth when thou fpea- 
keH, and tliereforedo notpjovoke me . yet M 1- 
ler , as 1 am monRrons .in^rvj fo T have a won- 
derful great mind to hr. ic'^'as'd .■ lei's think 
what harm commcth by this fame fighrins. ifwe 
fliould h'ltt one another , hew can we he!p it ? 
Again, Cifk, dj but here forfuca iort'scom- 
pany, and Tit bt thine inflead cfhcr , tonic io 
sil your bufinefle fom Cray^i n to Lcndcn , your«- 
Cilit>t Grim , the chief Collier for the King's 
Majediesown trcnrh. 

CUcl^ OCrim. do I/meh you ■ I'lemakeyou 
fsrfwrat her befoie we two p:rr, and theittote 
come on to this gcere : Coi.icr I \v 11 'ay on 'o,id, 
ind when it is done, kt who will lak;; it :if 
ijain 
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' ;,<^S. Yet once mote hc;ii me fpeak, leave o£E 

for (hame. , , ...u 

Ifrot for Love, and let not othcu ,augli 
TofeeyoutfoIIie<, let ire over lulcye. 
Sh,rt. Oh let them figbt, I care not, I, 

Meat! lime =^5^'"'''^^°"'' "'"''' 
/.nclwhimthcyiwoateatithete. 

We two will fpott otir lelves elfcwheta. 

tJ There-'aflone PneS, helov.tb a W«tb 

»e cSn'o. . bough bo,h of tket. do bleed; 

sat -Kdiii Gailfuir^o will conjare yo«, p^„„ .,„ 
And marr yout match, and bang you foundly 

J like thircountry Girle's ""''"■■°" 7"' 
she's faithful!, and a Lover but to one, 
R,fc,n (lands here to right both '?"« "^"•^•„,,. 

qrim. Mafter Patfon , '"""f'^ 'X„ H"d 
!.<ilUr,herel ftandwi.h ray Heart and my Hana, 
^fweeti^z/s right, with thee to fight. 

fl4(i Comeletustoittheij. 

T!,J. How Miller. Miller, duflipoule, 
riecUpperelawyourlobbernoule. 
S«... come lusz, let»'s leave thefe fence.effe 

wi:h his FUjll. 
•S.&. Nay then Sir PrkftlMe make you ftar. 
Xkjtily this is nothing Gr^m, wel e not par^t 
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I thought to hare .born it off with my baik- 
Itroid Wild, and l leceiv'd it upon my bare 
C'ftatd. Tiny fight a^ttn. 

loh. What Miller are you up agin.' 
Nay then my Flayle fliall never lin, 
UntJl I force one of us twain, 
Beiak- him to his heels amain. 

Robin heatj the Miller ^ti'ia. 
Clicks Hold thy hands (jrim, thou halt niurde. 

red me. - 
CrjOT.Thoulyeft, it is in my own offence I do 
ii; get thee gone then ; I had raiher have thy 
loom th:n thy company. 

CUil;^ Alariy with all my heart; O .' the Colliei 
piayetn the Devil with roe- 
^*. No, it is the Devil playeth the Colliet 

wiih thee. 
Shm My bones arc fore, T pieiheeionsj 
Let's quickly from this place be goncj 
Nay come away, Iloveiheefo, 
Without thee 1 will never go. 
■^k. What Prisftfitll at your Lechery, 

Robin tiatjihcPri'Jf^ 
I'le threfh you for yo¥r JToavery ; 
If any ask who beat thee fo, 
Tell [hem 'twas Ti^biti GeadJell'W. 

' Short hofe rumelh avijy. 

(jrim Oh Millerattthougone , lamgladof' 
t; 1 fmell Biy own infiimity eveiy ftrokc I 
iiuekathim.ncw Itnt I dare boldly fwear thou 
irt my own , for I have won thee in the plain 
5eld; now Mailer Putfon fliall even flrike it up; 
wo or three words of his mouth will mikehei 
Sammer Crim all the dales ofher life ifier. 
T{iib. Here is two well-favoured Slaves > Cri^ 
aai 1 may curfc all good faces > 

I 't And- 
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And not htiit our own. 

Itnc What, my LoJtjhowilod tilou ! 

Grim. Even 05 a Conqueror may do; //(^r, f i 
thy fake 1 have mace the Miller a poor i^iifie 
all daycsof hislife; good far nothing elfe luc 
to be c.irried into the Ipiitle houfe, 

Kab. I, there iscnelje, fot thou d.d.'t-icvcc 
hurt him. 

2fi.t I am glad ihoufc.ipcf! m) 'ovcjfld waft 
not hnr, 

Cri:n Who, I butt .' /jf«, iloij knjweft me 
not yet thou Oiaycii do better hereafter, I 
ptave hitii live mortal wounds, the fiift ti»« 
ilioles I madj aihim. 

Roi. There ate five lyes clapt iato oae fot 
brevi'v f-ik-. 

i7i/M- And ptefentJy upon the fifih blow t 
made a dangerous Jthruftat faim , and vio'tnttir 
ovcuhicw him hotfe and foot, and there he 

lay' 

Ko't. Nay, there you lye, the CoUieiis excel- 

To be romponion to the Devil himfelf. 

CriM. Eutv.here's MaftcrParfon? 

ii.-.f Hewaswellbing'd , andknev/ not wha 
it wssdld if, 
And vvottldha' e had mcgoneaway with hhn; 
llerelytihhij Nut bag, and the Millets too, 
They had nolcifure to take them away. _ 

e,ir,j. Th3 better forus/oi«, there is pofd 
frackirp;work, it Will inctcafc Hc.uniold-fliitt : 
Come, lei'.'! after the Paifon, we willcomfcrt 
Mm, and he fliall couple us; I'le have r««'/«6y 
»hc Painter fcote upon our painted Cloath at 
faome all the whole flory of our going a nutting 
rAdi Ihly nod- day , and he fiiall paint me up tn- 

umph'ns 
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umphing over [he Miller. £«»« Grim- 

"mi [one. 
Kob So Itt ihe Collier now go hoaft at hem© 
Howrfichath beat the .Millerf.om his Love; 
Ilikethismodeft Couniiy-maid fo wel). 
That 1 believe I maft report in hell 
Better ofwonien than my Mafter can : 
Will, till niy lime's e.vpircd, Tie keen ihisQuar- ■ 

ter , ' ^ 

An(^ night by n'g'it attend iheir merry mcet- 
'"?'• £w Robin-. 

Sunr Dua9.cn K-iih Ejr.'e L3(y /?ck. 

D'unfion. Lit not your Ccknefs adae more 
fecblenefs 
Unto your weakned rge, but g've me leave 
To cure thy vain fufpicjcus mailad'e, 
ThyeVesOisll witnefs h^wihoa art deceived,. 
Mifptizi.ngtby fail Lsd.crs chiftity, 
Forvhilfi We rwo fiand cloklyhereunfeea, 
We dial) e'py them prefcnily'apprcach. 
Lacy o fiiew me this, thou blefiid man of',' 
God, 
And thou fl-.aic then make young my witHe:ei' 
a Age. 

Vnnftni. Msrlc ;Iie bejinnipg , for here ii<(/'.^ 
^i-iivccoiiiroelh. Emer Mtifgrsve a/on«.. 

'Miif^. O ihiice iinhippyaad unfortunate. 
That having fii occafion profei'd ihce 7 

Ofconfejencc withbeaH'ioij« famirea. 4 

Thou ovcr-n pi ir.artd o'tcfiiAi tiy felf;. ^: 
ATevcr finccWediotlt lytd her tctheiail?, '. 
Have I faluted her, al bough report 
Is b!az'-d abroad of my imconflaDcyi 

3 3 - Ihh : 
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I 5«.< GRIM THE COL LiSR-. 

This li her evening walk, and here will I 
Attend her comming forth, and greet her fairly 
Ltcy. See Dan/?o»)how iheii youth dothbliai 
our Age, 
Thou doft deceive thy felf , and btingeft me 
To fee my proper (hamc and infamy. 

En'er Honorea. 
Juthere(lieconies,niy hope, my fear, my love, 
Dmif'.iieie comes the unftained honojofthy 
Bed, 
Thy Bates fhill hear her vcrtuous chaft replies, . 
And nialce thy bear: confefs thou doft her 
wrong. 
iimerca. Now inodeft love hath banilluvi-an' 
ton thoughts, 
And altered nie from that I was before : 
To that chaflelifel ought to entertain, 
My heart is lyed to that flrick't form of liffl> 
That 1 joy only to be i^c/s wife. 
.- L»cy. God fill thy mitide with thefechafle 
I vertuous thoughts. 

Mjj/j. Ohnowlfeeher, 1 amhalf adiamed,' 
Of fo long abfence and negleft offpeechi 
My deareft Lady, Patroneft of Beauty, 
let thy poor Servant make his true excufe. 
Htn. Muf^rtivc, I eafely take yourexcufe^ ^ 
* Arcufing my fond felf for what is paft. 

Mufg. Long time wewsnted opportuaity; 
' But now the fore'ock of well wifliing time, 
Bath bleft us both, that hce withsut fufpeft 
We may renew the tenor oi'oiu loves. 

Lucy'. O -Dunfim how Oie finilcs to hearhtm-; 

fpeak .' 
Hon. NoChiide of fortune and inconftancy, 
Thou fhalt not ttaine tre, or induce my love 
To loefedefiieii or diflxono wed thoughts, ^ _ 



Th God's own woik that ftrucka deep te- 

morfe 
Into iny tainted heart for my paft folly. 
~Mnfs. Oihouconfound'ftme , fpeakajthon i 
weit wont, 
Like Love hetfelf, my lovely Hmoret. 
Han. Why, how now Afc/^Mvt, whatefteeia'ft 
thou me! 
That thou provoked me, that firft deny'dfl me ! 
1 will not yield you reafons why I may nor. 
More than your ov/n , you told me why, you i 
would not. 
Miifg. By Heavens, by thee mj Saiit, my Hap. 
pinels, 
No totturediallcontroll my heart in i his, 
To teach my tongje dtny to call thee I,ov". ■ 

Hun. Well in regird ihat ia my maiden- iltiet'- 
1 lov'd ihee well, now let mecounrell thee, 
Reclaim thefe idle humors; know thy felf; 
Remember me; and think upon my Loid; ^ 
And let thefe thoughts biing £jnU thofe chiflc> 

effefts, 
Whtcli may declare thy change unto the worM; 
And this ariute thee, whilft ] breaih this aire, 
Earle iay's hor>our I v;ill ne'rc impair. 

£xitHonor€a,j 
7>!mfl. Now your Eyes fee that which youi 

Heart belie/ed nor. 
La y. It is a miiac!e beyond the reach- 
of my capaciiie, 1 eould weep for joy) 
Would but my teats expref> how much Hove* 

her , 
Men may furmife amifsin jfaldafie. 
Of rhofe that livein untouch'd honefty.. 

Mufg. Is (he departed , and do Icorcej^ie: 
TJiis height of gtief*and do no violence - 
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> Vntomyfelf, faidilit, Idenyedher; 

Tar be it from itiy heart to think that thought- 
All ye that, as 1 do, have felt this fm^rt, ■' 
I e know how burdenfome'tis atmy heart ; 
Hereafter never will I profeciitc 
This former n;otioa, my unlawfjil (uite: 
But fincc (lie :s Catle /.riy's vercuous wife', 
i'leliveaprivstepenfivefinglelife. £^. Mufg. 
'S*"/?. Goddo-hdK-pofcall at his hlefTed will,' 
And he hath Chang 'd cheir minds from bad to 
good. 

That ive which fce't may learn to mend out 
(elves. 
iMj. I'le reconcile my felf to il/<>4w's lovci 
3 willtecantmyfalfefufpiiion , "" 
And humbly make my true lubmifsian. 

axenni both. 

M^. Say'il ihouiLou'/t make the Houfe too 
hot for me. 
3'le foonahrojfl and cool me in the aire. 
I'le teach him never fcotn todtink hi.'. ! eai.h 
*vhom I do love, he thinks to overcrow i-,- 
With wotds and blows, bui he is in ihcwiong, 
Begin he when he riares: OUhe'sicohot 
And argrytoliveJcngM-ith/;^jr/,j,j : 
But I'le notloDgbcfubirft tohisrsge. 
Here 'tij (hall rid hi.r, ofliis hstct'ull life. 
And biel'smewithiheflile of Widow hood; 
Tivat W4rw^'5Work to temper it fo well, 
The flrongell poyfan that lie could devile, 

i^ifer Clinton. 
-■ hajre L-eeQ (do lo'ng fubjea.to slic Slave. 

But 
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Jut n»w rUcafl offihatdetefledyoke. 

dm. Mufgrm I ftc is reconciled to ih«Eatle> 
Foi now ] itet him walking with Lord Lucj ; 
Sure this is 3/<tr/«'s Plott, and <hcre ftic fta^dj. 
What Love alone .' 

Mir. I Captain, much diflutb'd 
About theftantick Doftot's jealoufie. 
Who, though he feeired content when thou 

waft there. 
He afnr fell reviling thee and tre. 
Roh'd mecf all my lewcls> locks hisflate 
In his own Trunk . and lets me only live 
To beartheidle Title of his Wife." 

Cim, Fait /'<ri/(ij, by a Souldier'iloyal fiiih, 
if my imployment anyvray may help 
Tofet thee free f;om this Captivity, 
Vfe me in anv f-uc command my Swqrd, 
rje do'! J5 foon as thou (halt fpeak th-e word. 

Mat. New by my true Love , which I wifli ce 
tl'ee , 
• 1 coi>jmc t!iee with refolution 
To Jlay ihat >l-^nfier, do noi fail to do It, 
Forifthcudoft.Iwould Ihadrot fpoke if. 

Chn Now try ire, and when next we hap^o 

The Dofloi He- Po-," -irsd at Omton't feet, 
Mir. -Njy ncrr 1 1^-; .houloveftme. 
On, Say no xor/: ; 
Ii rhou doll loiih him h: (liall dyethere fore. 

jW.ir To tiiOTOw .Ti"j-:iir;; vvil; hecaily tlfe 
To l>e Eir!e i^tiv , mccthim in the Cloyfter> 
And make iliat ;: ace rcvfnfe his Sanfluaiy : 
This nigbt '-vi'l I break opsn all :hc ^ runks, 
F.ifle his Caskets, rob him of hi'GoId; 
/. nd all ihe Doftors trrafure fljill be thine, 
ii'ihou roifcariy, vet thisdrinkOialldo it. 

E'tcr Caflil. - iV./, My 
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C4y!. My wive's impatience hath leftmealone. 

And made my Servant run 1 know not whither. 

M*r. Peace ! heje is out eye fore, C/(b/»(i leave 

us now. 
Clin: Nay now occafion finiles , and I will 
do if. Clinton ''r4TO«bfc<j SwM-ii. 

Mv. Put up thy Sword; be it thy mornings 
work; 
Fiarewell tonight, but fayle me not tomorrow 
Chn. Farewell ray Love, no reft fhall clofe 
ihefeeyet; 
Vntill the inoining peep, and then he dyes. 

Exit Clintonn 
Cnjt. Kow I remember I have quite outrun 
My timeprefi.vtto dwell upon the earth j 
Yet ^ktrcicli^i abfent, v»hf re is he : 
Ohl amgUdlanafowellnearrid 
Of my Earth's plague, and my lafdviousdame.-^ 
Mir. Hath he difcovcred my intendement, , 
That he ptefageih his enfuing death > 
Imnftbretkofrthefe fearful! meditatien!. 

C»?. Hew (liall 1 give my verdift up to-Fbat ^ 
of all thefe Accidents ? 

Afrfr. Why, how now man I ' 
Ciji. What my dear Dame, my reconciled i 
Spoufe/ 
'Vpon my Soul, tny love to thee is more 
Wowot this ptefent, than 'twas e' re before. 
M»r. He hath difcry'd mefure, hefoothcth 

me fo. 
Cijl. I love titeenow, becaufi I now-mua- 
leave tee; 
This was thedayof my Nativity, 
And therefore Sweet wife let usrevellit. 
Jfc/«r Nay, ibavejittlecaufeto joyatall. 
Cafl. Thou cioflcft ftill «iy Miuh with dif- 
conteocs. 
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If ever heretofore I liavedifpleafed thee. 
Sweet Dame, I cta/e thy paidon now foralli 
Thii is my bitth day, Gitle, I muft rejoyce. 
Ask what thou wilt, and 1 will give it thee. 
Mir. Should 1 but ask to lead a quiet life. 
You hardly would grant this unto your wife, 
Much lefs a thing that were of more import. 
C.iji. AjIc any thing, and try if I'ledenjr theei 
Mir. Oh my poor Mufgravi , how haA ihois ■ 
been Wronged, 
And my fair Lady .' 

Caji Vfe no Preamble!, 
But tell me plainly, 

Mur Nay rcmcmbet them. 
And joyn rheit llandet to that lovcyouowe me« 
And then old Lacye's jcaloufre 
Ci/? What then } 
Mar. Nay now I feeyou will not iinderftantJ 

me. 
CaJI. Thou art too dark , fpetk plaialy , and 

'lis done. 
Mar. Then doom the Eaile. and blefs poor 
Mitfgravc'i eyei 
With tianurtai lore; for this in thy Hand's 
lyes. 
Oji. How fliould /doom him? 
Mar HoWi:;fe, but to death ! 
Caft. As ifhis life or death lay in my haads. 
Mtr. He is thy Patient, is henot ! 
Cifl. He 1^. 

Mar. Then in thy handi lyes barh his lifc- 
and death , 
Sweet Love, let»W4nJiibtggit at thy handi; 
Wby (hould the gtsy beard iiveto cr"ll'e us all? 
Nay now / lee thee frown; thou wilt not do ic. 
Ctft, Fyify> Dame, you are too fufpitious. 
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Here is my hand , that thou n:3y'fl know I I»ve 

thfe , 
I'lepoyfon him this night before 1 ncep. 
Jtfor. Tliou doll but flatter me! 
Cafi. TuQi, I have fworn it. 
Mar. And wilt rhou do it ? 
Caf. He is fute todyf. 

Mar. i'le kifs thy Lipi for fpeaking that iind 
word ; 
But do it, ardl'lehang :bout thy neck. 
And cu tie thy hair, and l1e»p bctwixi thy arm ts,- 
And teach rhce pUafutes whtch ihou never 
kncwcft. 
Ca/l. Ptomife no more, and trouble meso 
more > 
The longit [ ftay hefe, he lives the longer; 
1 muft go to hiiT) now. and now I'le do it ; 
Gofotie.sn'ihsrttnfuppet'^ainlHcome, 
We will CarrouftrohisdepjitingiG-l. 

Mar. /will d;.ir Huiband. bur icme.tiber t:>e; 
When thou haft poyfon'd hiiu./'le poyfon thee, 

£r. !ij.at. 
tafl. O wonder full how worn el candrflemble, 
Kow file can klfs me, h ngal.our mv neck , 
And footh me wrrhfmcorh Gni^c; and loud En- 
treaties : 
Well, 1 h:ve promis'd h^r to kill tlie ^.arlc. 
And vet, ..' ho;)e, yc will not r hi nit I le do it, 
■yet / will foirnd the d-pth of heirdfvice, 
And fee th; ilTjc of ihtir b'oody drift, 
J'lt give the Eitle, ur Itmvvn to jny roan, 
A fl.-cpvpoiion, wliich fliill n ?kchim fccn 
As ifhtwere (lark dead, fo' certain hours ; 
■Ritin my abienc -• no m.m IhaM report, 
Ihai for my Dames fjLj / did any hjtr. 

£j:ii C-fi'a;':, 

Ac.r. 
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ACT. V. 



Enter Grim with lone. 



Grim. Nsybut hnt , I.avea care . bcarj braia 
for all «t once, 'tis not one hours p!-af-irc that I I 
ifafpeft, mote thin your Mother's go-.d counte* 
nance! iTllie b:s fleep , we may be boM under i 
eaiieftion, if (lie be awjke, 1 may go my waies, 
lad no body a<kroe, GVi/j; whither goeli thou:. 
nay I tell you I am fo well beloved in our Town, . , 
tkat not the woill dogg in the Uieet willkutt 
my I'ltle finger. 

leiii Why fpealc you this , you need notfeat 
my Mother, j 

Eorfli^wasfiftafieep four hours ag:-. _ j 

grim. Js fhe fure, did yoH hear her fnortio '' 
het dead Heep ; why then ione 1 have an houtr 
mirth foiih;e. ' 

h:it. And I a mifs of Cream for ttee. 

Grim, Why ihete ii one for another then, 
fetck it line, we will eat and klfs^ind be a-, met- 
Exit lone fur the Cretme. 
ly as your Cricket; art ihou gone forfotit: 
well, go thy wsies for the kindeft Laf« that 
ever poor Collier met withali; 1 mean for to 
make fhort work with het , and marry her pre] 
featly ; I'le fingleher out i'faith. till 1 makehet 
beat double, and gire the world to underftind 
we will have a young Grim between us. 
Enitr lone ixnh the Crtjme 

1««. rook here my Lore.'tisfvireetnedfoi tkf | 
■ mouth. Grim. Ton i 
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<-;r.'«. You have put none of your Love pnw- 
Afr in it to make me en am oii table of you, have 
you Itne, 1 have a fmipl: pace to e<;pei;> you. 

One knocl^ihat the datr. 
J»nt!ti:k, my Br^yncs bear, rry herd works, and 
my m.nd giveth me, fomc Lovers of yours 
rome fncjhing hither now , ! like it not , 'lis 
fiifpc'^ious. Oni h-ukiih «^am, 

line. You need not fearit, for iheieis none 
alive 
Shall bear the leaf! part of my r.eirt from ihee. 

(?riM, Sayefl thoulo, hold I'licic llilJ, and who 
c'ichc be, open door to hicii 

Shi o^entth the iiof 1 enter 5jiorthofe 
and K obio after h'r.n. 



hie. what, Mlftet Fatfan ! are you ctfffle fo 
late; 
You are welcome, here is none but Grtm and I. 

Short Isflf, rie no more a nutting go, 
I was fo beaten to and fro ; 
And yet who it was 1 do not know. 

Grim. What, Mailer Parlon , are you come 
fo late tofay evcnisg fcng toyour Patitioncrs, 
I have heard of your Knavery, I give you a fair 
warning , touch het no lower ih:n Ijcr Girdle, 
and no higher than her chin ; I keep heilipj 
and het hips for my ovv» ufe; 1 do, and fo wel- 
come. 

Kib. This two hours have I dogg'd the Par- 
fon round 
About all Crejdtn, doubting fomefuch thing. 

Shtrt, No Grim, I here forefweat to touch 
Thy/wf, or any other fuchj 

love 



OF CROYDON; 
tove hath been fo cudgsll 'd out of me, 
rie go ne more to wood wi h ihee. 
T(»i Twas Ro^in beat this holy mind into 
him , 
S think more cudgelling would mak: him more 
honeft. 
Crm. Yoa fpesk like an honeft man, and a 
food Parfon, and that is more; htreit /i>«'s be- 
ncTolation fot u!,a mefs of Creann and fo forth. 
Here is your place, MalUrPatfon, flandonthe 
lother {ide of the Table /<nc. eat bard tonight 
that thou-may marry us the better to morrow. 
Rsh. Whit is my Broihet Cnm fo good a 
fel.'ow ? Thiy fall la the Critmt, 

I love a mefs of Cream as well as they; 
I think it were bett I ftept in andnaaeone : 
Ho, ho, ho my Mafteri, no good Fcllowfliip./' 
Is Htbin GttifellQw a Bug bear gtowa. * 

R.obin/«//nft /I ttii 
That he ii not worthy to be bid fit down. 

Grim. O Lord fave ui / fure he i> fome Cooa- 
try.devil, be bath got a ILafTet-coat up*obii 
face. 

Short. Now htniiidit ! who it thit f 
I take him for fome fiend 1 wifs. 
Oh for fome b«ly-watet here 
Of this fame place this Sprite to clear. 
- Rtb. Nay fear not Grim, come fall unto yout 

Creame, 
Tut , I am thy Friend , why doft oot come and. 
eat I 
Grim. I Sir, ttuly> Mafter Deyil, 1 am well - 
here, I thank you. 
Rah. rie have thee come j lf»)r» Whytrem- 

bleftihou* 
grim. No Jii, noti > 'tl»« Jalfie I haveftilU- 
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y^-^S^-r,, have no great acqu.„u,n:,„i,^ 

^'*V,;;';r'-^''^^"nchoor. 

isfweet '"'-'"'''^''''^--"■^'w.hccream 

yotjTl./J^^.^'ij' 1-7/°'!'^"? . much sood du't 
with then -vll ^^ ^^"^'^ -""^ ' 6° ^0 "t 

«;^^-.bepJ,ft,,p..a.ncen.n.c.hu=., 

'='^'^fJ^r.cari:..,,,a,.ouno^,no...,., 

'^eape:::f--^;^,------p^^v 

^^fi.i.^ This h.]f,c.rh.ve/ lived ahout this 
To'br'^''^V'?"'"V°'">^'^'-'--^-"I<' 
C^."-^"P"^=«^^-h between ye 

JoAIJrnage.aaatoconftaai Love, 
Atid there's the Pneft fl.ill marry jou;/ 
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OF CROYDON. 
Go to !t, and make do mote ado : 
Sirrah, Sir Frieft,gogct you gone, 
And joy n both hfr snd him anon; 
But nc're herejfier let me take you 
With wanton Love-tricks, left I make yoffi 
Esample to all ftone-priefci ever. 
To deal with other men, loves never. 
Shm. Volt! vn,, and God blefs me. 
And rid mc from his Gompanv. 
Come§'r/m I'le joyn you hand in iijndj 
la facred Wedlock's holy band^ 
I will no more a nutting go, 
That journey caufed ail thij woe. 

'^rim. Comt lefs to hand in haniquickiyi 
Maftet 7^4w you weriever oneof thchonefleft 
nerry Devils that ever I faw. 

lone. Sweet Grim , and if thon loveft me let's 
away. 

'^rim. Nsy, now Xtnt, i fpy a hole In your coat, 
if you cannot endure the Devil, you'l never 
love the Collier, why we two are fworn Bro- 
thers, you fhail fee me talk with him even as 
fimiliarly as if I (liould parbreakmy mind and 
mywhole ftomach upon thee. 
hne, I prethee do nor Grim. 
Grim. Who, not I ? O Loid ! Mr.7(i?J«rt Gfcd- 
H'-cc , I have a poor Cottage ar home, whithet 
'wf and I will jogas mcnily , we will mike yoa 
no Stranger if you come thither, you fliall be u- 
fed as dcviliflily as you would wilh i'fjith; there 
is never a time my Cart coramethftom i»niijn', 
kut the oilier bringeili a Goofein hii Sack and 
tliat, with the Glbkrs chereof, itaiyourfer- 
tice. 
'K^h: This is more kiaJcjfj ^rint than I ex- 
(caed. 

Gtvt. NayV 



GRIM THE COLLIER 

/- „ Hjv Sit. if you come borne, yotinisU 

qr,m. Nay. ;';•„;„„„, dl my whole Family 

find It itue 1 '^""^/,^y° ;,,,,ute, except my 

'?oriUre;a:itUycwr.prop«nish. 

2'^':t.Gra™=tcies, but .w.yir. haft, 

with you l'^'- ^■ieHntillhut^.o'bx^- 

Pof^otobidshislaftaduu. ^^_ j^^^; 

ToC«>«andaUtheieftof)OU. 

£,iicr Clinton «'«"'• 

And let .his mo.n.Dgptove « ^^^ 
That ^ uofeen may bt"^ o h PPT._^^^^j. 



£„,„ caftiliano- 



C4. MyTiunk'sbiokeopen, andmyUwels 
MyG'oia-dTt«fu:eftolac,»yHoufcdif-. 
^ fpojl'd Of 
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of jU my Furniture, and nothing lefo 
No not my Wife, for llis ij ftoln iway. 
But The h'j'h peppci'drac. 1 feel it work, 
My Tettli are loofc . and aiy Belly fweli'd. 
My Entrails burn with fucK dirtemper'd heat. 
That well 1 know mv Dame hath poyfon'J me.3 
When (lie fpokefaitcft, then flie did this Ailj. 
When ihavefpoken all I can imagiDe, 
1 cannot uttet half that (heinttnds; 
she makes a; little poyfanirg of a man 
As to carroufe , I feel that this is true .- 

£nrn' Clinton, 
Nay now T know too much of Women kind. 
Zona's hcie's the Caf tain/ what Oiouldhemakc 

hete 
With iiis Sword drawn? there's yet moreVil. 
liny. 

Clii' Tkt morning is far fpent . bot yet he 
eomes not I 
1 wonder ildnnn fendj him not abroad ! 
Well Doftor, ringer time and linger life. 
For long thoj (halt not breach upon the earth. 

Cajl. Ko, no. 1 will not live amon'ft yc long, 
I) that forme thou waiteft thou bloody Wtetcb 5 
Her Poyfon hath prtvented thee in Murthcr. 

Inter Earle Morgan , Jr. Dunfloa j nrith 
HoDorta falntitig , ««(' Mariana. 

Now here be they fuppofe Earle L*f7dead, 
See how his Lady gricveth for that lliewilhtth J 

Dunji. iiiv Lord of i-on^rjn.by his fuddcD deatki 
Aad all the figns before hi» late deDariurc, 
'lis very probable that he is poyfon'd. 
MArian. Do you but doubt it ! credit me my, 
Lc»ii, 
I bcaid him fay , Tbat diink Hjould be bi i lad. 

I UuiA 



71 GRIM. TH« COtt'sf a. 

I hea'd ir.y Husband fptiV 't? an^ ^^ (i'^ ^'; . 

Cafi. There is my Old FiJCsd , flic iini.Js 
fpeaksfor me ; . j •/- , 

OhfbsEielcfs Creaiure !wat ','«.'^''f"^, '/ ^ 

Mcr.. Let no extremity ol fivicf o. owhJnic 
jAydc.reft Hmo»4, for hi. dciihaallbc (.htc. 
Surely reveng'-i with all fcverity 
Uocn the Doftot, and thai ludden.y. 

IZ What Fot.une-s thi., -hat all thefc con.« 

TO hinder mcand Uve thy y'^^''',^'/:^)']!?, 
Hm. My gta.-lous Lotd. this dolefuU accidecc 
Hath rob'dmeofmvloy. ^nd royal EatU, 
Though tn thy life thou did'0 fufpsft my love, 
iMvizriefand teats fufpliionsniall remove. _ 

A-r. Madam to you end =0 Y^'''-/*;^'' " 
t owe as much & more than my own hte. (.lo»e. 
Had I ten Husbands fhouldagrcetodoK, 
My gracious Lord y ou prefently (liou Id know it. 
1% V. there's a Girle:Thir.k you 1 d.d not vvcU 
To live with fuchaWife , '°f "";•= ^■°"" " ': , 
Mc^r. Look, look, my Lord , there ftands the 

Murderer. , 

Cnjl How am I round befet on every fide . 
f irft. thar fame Captain, here flands to kill me, 
tiv Dame (he hsth already poyfoned rnc, 
Earle Margin he doth threaten ptefcnt death, 
The Countefs Ho«iii«4, in revenge 
Of £<t 1. is extremely incciis'd againft lae; 
.Ml threatens, none fhall do ii.for my date 
Is now expired, and I muft back to Hell. 
And now my Servant wherel'oe're thou bs, 
iCoroequick'y-ii'n^'^, and follow me; 
Loidirgs aiieu, and my cutft Wile farms.l, 
if me ye feek, come follow me to Hell. ^ 

TIji- gioimd opii'i, "nd he fulls lioTC-i ■•!» ; ' 
Morr- The Earth that cpencd, nowisdos;- 
again-' 
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Xmr.ll It ij God'i judgement for ktsgiievous 

' ^ ^. 
C/ ' '■V'jE there a Qijagmire.that hefunkfo 

'.o».-n ? , 
Htn O n'is;le ! n^w miy we juflly fay, 
He;."cns I .^--c leveog'd my Huiband't death 
\'. y 
Ji.or^ • la 1 -or MirUn'.vii have WtODg'd 
tn-; 'VI'. 
■fo^'i' •- :h'- \..c\\ (hy fclf to any fuch. 

A/jr Na», m go, and fink into theground, 

rorfi;ci' ■• ■- 31 c bctier loft then foundj 
Now Hanyrc we arc fie d from blarpe, 
And boci' .J h'dwkhhappy Widowsnamei. 

£nr«i- £4?/ Lacy »i»fc Fo'refl, Mufgrave. 

I-ijc^ O lead mc quickly to that mourning traia, 

•pVbich victy fut mc, that am revived again. 

Hw Matuh 1 iktdfometeirs of perfeft srief. 

Shi fti!Uih Into ti Sound. 

tiir^ Do not my Fyes deceive me? liveih my 

Son > 
Leij. My Lord, and Father, both aiiife and 

J^eoovere i ofn.y wcaknefi: where's my wift > 

i£ar. Heteisroy Lady, your beloved Wifcj 
Half de.'d o hcai of yourijucim *lv end. 

Lacy. Lookon r.ie.H^ni-TMi fee thy Lord; 
Jam not dta-J, but live lolove ihce fliU. 

D»n. ' i a GiiH Jilpofih ;11 things as he will, 
He ralffht'ic'e rhr w.-fciedwilh to fall. 

Chu -Zounds,! Hill tv.!.--h on this- inclofed 
5or rfhe rifeagjin, I'lc mi^r-:ei him. (gtound ; 

Him M vLo.d, my [Ofig'ie's not abler o report 
^Jiofe joys iBy heart conceives to fee rhce live ' 
%. Dun., Giv&; 
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Dunfi. Give God the gloty.he recovered thee, 
And wrought this judgement on thatcurfed 

man. 
That fet debate and fttife among ye alf. 

Mart. My LorH, our eyes have feen a mirldei 
Which after-ages ever {hall admire, 
The Spanifh Doftot, ftanditig here before ut. 1 
IS funk into the bowels of the earth, 
Soding his vile life by a viler death. 

Ltej. But, gentle MurUn , I bewail thy lofs. 
That wcr't Maid, Wife, and Widow, all fo fooo, 

Mtr. 'Tisyour recovery that joys me more 
Than grief can touch me for the Doftor's death; 
He never lov'd me whilll he liv'd with rat. 
Therefore the lefs i mourn his Tragedy. 

Mtrg. HeniJefotth-we'l flrirtlier look to 
Strangers lives, 
How they (fiall mairy any Englifli Wives : 
Now all men dull record this fatalday, 
lul<^y revived, theDoftot funk in Clay. 

rhcTrumfsts jiimd, exeunt 4/I 
hut Dunfiaa. 

Dnnfl. Now is Eail'J^ac^'sHoufe fiU'd fullef 
HeandhisLadyvfholy leconeil'd, (joy. 

Their jats all ended •, thofe that v/ete like men 
Transformed, tutn'd unto their fliapes again : 
And Gentlemen, before we make an end, 
A little longer yet yout patience lend, ^ 
That in youiftietidlycenfuiesyou mayifS 
What the infernal Synod do decree, 
And aftet judge , ifwedefetveto name 
This rlay of ours, TJwDei/s/^ndfc/jiJ^mf, E2it« 
It thunders and lightmtth, emtr ^iuto , Mi- 
i)os,ffi:acus,R.hadamanthiis, icith furies 
krinvinzin Malbecco'^f /'c/?.. 
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Huh. -MrntjJs this the day be fnould return - 
And bring us tidings of hit Twelve>monil 
(pent. 

t Enter Helphagor hike a;Vtvil,mtlt 

* Horn!onhisheitd^(t.ndAkttkok, 

Milt),. It ii, great Kirg, and here -SMAitt, 
comes. * 

T/«/.. His ViCigeis moie giaftlythan it was 
woat. 
What Ornaments arc ihofe upoi his head > 

■^'''e "'"' ' ^*'""= '''"' ""^^ J f«el my felf 
S-idofa thourand tormentsj OvileEattli, 
Werfefor us Devils, then Hell irfelf formen; 
Dieadf/Wo, hear thy Subjefl's juflComplainr, 

'S'lph. knetleth to flut; 
Proceeding from thesnguiHi of my Sou] , 

never fend me more into the Eaith, 

Tor there dwells dread, and horror more then 
here. 
TUit. Sund forth "Silfhagur , a«d report th» 
ttuih 

Of all things have betide ihee in the World. 
3»^. Whenfitfl, great King, I came into the 
Earth, 

1 chofe a Wife both young and beauiiful!. 
The rnly Taughter to a noble Earl : 

But when the night camc.ihat I fliouIdheibed> 
I rou.n a inothst laid thete in her flead, 
And in thsmotningwheni found the ehanee. 
Though I dioy'd her, 1 was fotc'd to take her} 
Withher! Iivedinluch a mildeeftate, 
Ufed her fiill kindly, loved her ten4erlyi 
W hicb fhe requited with fuch light regard, 
'?° ''^;?'« demeanour, and dilhonift life, 
iuatiie was each man's whore that wai ray wife; 
K2 j,)o. 
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No hours but Gallants flock'd untomy houfe. 

Such at (he fancied for hi;r loathfomc luft, 

With whom, before my face, (lie did not fpare 

To play the Strumpet; yea, and more than this, 

She made ray houfe a flue for all refotts, 

HerfelfaBawd toothei's filihinefji 

Which if 1 once began but 10 reprove, 

Oh'.then her Tongue war wotfe than dII the reft. 

No ears with patience would endure to hear her. 

Nor would (he ever ceafe till I fubmit, 

And then Ihe would fpeak me fjir, but wifh r.'e 

A hundred diifts (he l.iid to cut me otF, (dead: 

Still drawing mtto dangers of my life; 

And now my Twtlve-month being near errpir'd, 

She poyfonedme ; and Icalt thai means fhould 

Sheentic'da Captain iohavemuideredme('faiii 

In brier, whatever Tongue can tell, 

a1! that may w^U be fp?kcn of my Dame, 

^kfr. Poor ^lirrctibj\3% fain to fly her fightj 
For ne're an hour but liie laid en me. 
Her Tongue and Fift walked all fc nimblely. 

fluti T)oth then "^dphdgar this report of thine 
Againfl all Womtn hold in general ? 

2f.'. Not fo, gteat Prince, for as 'mengft oihai 
Ctestures, 
Under that Sex are m'ngled good and bad, 
Thete are fome women veriuous, chart and true, 
And to all thofe the Devil will give .heir due; 
But, oh my Dame! botn fot a long toman. 
For no mortaliiy would endure that , 
Which fhe a thoufand times hath offerfd me. k^ 

Tluto. But what new (hapes are thofe upon ihy 
Head; 

'£el. Theft ijte^he tncient itiUs of Cuekoldty, 
And tDcfe m V D^mc hath kiudiy left to me, 
for which '2«//'/i«9r (hall be hcis detiffed, 

VoIeCl 
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Vnlefs youtgfeac infernal Majeftie 
D.ift'lcnaly prods oe. lo evil (hall (corn 
H«ir f.er ItiH to wea' rh j,i> ^d y hotri 
T... hsfotrK- -vi >^ill^rant thtefi-eely^ 
;Ml .J2 il rnal,.. rtrm rto J .ke hoins wear, 
Andnu.ie '.i'' \C')\n''B~lphagor': .irics to beat ; 
And Qoiv Jfafefco lieS' by laieft doom, 
S!nre ihif tl-.v h ' Re.>"-tE are jattifisd 
Ky ■ftei-pr;iC'f - J vVoniep'^ ioofenefs known. 
One P'ajue r c wll i l^ad upGr. the eitth, 
Thou liialta'jjrn- i iTght lad 'it- y fli 'pe> 
And fo for ever livc w^h'r. ;ht: woild. 
Dive into Womens tliouglirs, iQt< men^ hearts, 
Raifc up falfe turn.' ir- , and fufpicioiis feais. 
Put ftrange inventon' 'mo eat'' mau'smind ; 
And for thefe Aftio. ■ bev ^ha!! iiwaies call ihes 
Bv nonaii'C elfebue linfuU lealoufic: 
Go lealouficbegone, thou luft thy charge. 
Go rai£;eaboat the Woild that is lo U'ge. 
A nd now for joy '^elphagor \z "^tnro'a. 
The Fiirissfhall their tor arcs eft away, 
And in Hell wee wnli make it HoW-day. 

1/ thundereth and Hghtfiethi 
exeunt omnes. 
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